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The Angry huſband, and the furious Wife 


The Zest BAD Emblems. of a married Life. „ 
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Matrimonial Miſery Diſplayed. 
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Pialgus Between a ir Dauxkann 
And his OBSTINATE War. 


Wins,” 


ND ſo you ſot, you're come at _ : 
I wonder why you made ſuch haſte ; 3 


What, is the publican ſhut up- 
And could you find no other ſhop? 


W hat not a drop of mild or ſtale, 


Is there no gin, no beer, no ale? 
No kind of liquor to be got, 
That you come home ſo ſoon, you ſot? 
Perhaps the time you have miſtook, 
My dear, it is but one o'clock; 
You'd better go from whence you came, 
And call to-morrow—'tis the ſame. 


HusgAN D. 


Fi. 8:3; 
Husnaup. 
Get up at once, you lazy whore, 


Or I will ſurely break your door; 
How dare you let your tongue thus run, 
Am I the object of you fun! 


Is't not enough that you will ſay, 

Juſt what you pleaſe the live long day; 

But ev'ry night I'm bound to curſe, 

The wife that dares to uſe me thus. 
WirE (opening the door.) 

Well, pray walk in, good Sir—O ho, 

What you can neither ſtand nor go: 

In your old pickle—fie for ſname; 

Now who will ſay that I'm to . 


To lock the door on ſuch a fellow. 


Hvsnaxp. 


Hold your dam'd tongue, you ſee I'm elle . 
Reach me my pipe, and bring my chair, 


I'll have one jug of humming beer; 
And drink it ere I go to bed, 
The- i've ſix bottles in my head, 


en, 
0 I'ſay, put by the cup, 


The drunkard ſhall not have a drop: 
What, at theſe hours filty beaſt, 
Come i in, and get ye to your reſt, 


 Hosnaxs, 


CF 79 
HusBAND. 

Madam, whatever you may think, 
The beer's my own and I will drink; 
Why what the Devil ails ye all, 

Why don't ye hurry when I call, 

Here Robin—Thomas—call the maid, 

For I'm reſolv'd to be obey'd; 

Fill me the jug, or by the maſs 

You filthy flut, Pll kick your A—, 
WIFE. 

The drunken ſot muſt have his way, 

Or he'll the very Devil play; 

But mark me maſter—for J'Il do, 

Whatl this moment promiſe you. 

When you another night come home, 

You ſhall go back from whence you come, 

Or in the ſtreet all night remain, 

A prey to wind or froſt or rain, 

F or neyer 


* 


Hus BAND. 

Hold your tongue you jade, 
I'll try to ſpoil your ſcolding trade, 
And if I cannot cure you quite, 
Why faith I'll break your bones out- right; 
So mark my words, and gang to bed, 
And keep your tongue within your head, 
Or ſoon you'll find and to your coſt, 
That Pm the Devil when I'm croſt. 
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( 10 ) 
| WIFE. 

I care not for one word you ſays 
Nor will upon my pillow lay, 
Until I ſee you ſafely gone, 
And hark you beaſt, the clock ſtrikes one 3 
I therefore ſwear I'll wait no longer, 
But try which of us two's the ſtronger, 

. Hus BAND. 

No longer - why the woman's mad, 
Dy'e think becauſe ſome drink I've had, 
That I'll ſubmit to you—alas ! 

1 find you're in a piteous caſe, 

And want, whatever you may ſay, 
Jo be engag'd in am'rous play; 
And if I would conſent to pleaſe ye, 

My drinking would not vex or teaſe ye: 
And ſo, if you can wait an hour, +: 
I'll try what may be in my power; 

I'Il take a nap, to cool my head. 
And you | had better go to bet. 

ee, LF... 

. re a figure fit for me, 

Alas, if drunkards could but ſee, 

How much like beaſts themſe! ves they make, 
Their drinking ſurely they'd forſake; 
And ne'er by guzzling plague the wife, 
They're bound to honour all their life. 
Whene'er you pleaſe, I'll go to bed, 
If jou for once to cool your head, 


Will 
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7H Will drink no beer—but follow me, b 
And drink of coffee or of tea, _ 

Which I this moment will provide, 


WE | 

4 1 And then no longer will I chide, 

hb Hus BAND. 

0 For once—as you are ſomething cool, 
If you no more will play the fool, 


T1] promiſe your advice to take, 

And not to drink for drinking ſake; 

'Then leave me to my own reflexions, 

128 ſoon PI follow your directions. 

"WIFE. 
Ayn now you talk as-in your ſenſes, . 

But when in liquor all pretences; 
To gratify a woman's love, ee". ON 
Muſt ſurely quite abortive prove. 
Now, as you're ſob'rer far already, 
And e'en begin to walk more ſteady, : 

Letme adviſe you get to bed, 5 
And there awhile pray reſt your head; 

Mean time the coffee I'll prepare, 

And when you've drank an ample ſhare, 
Who bann what you and T may do, 

Hus BAND. 

My Joie I go—but pray come too. 
For ſure J am alittle liquor, 

Will only drive my ſpirits quicker, 
And I ſhall more than once this nights. 
Give you great comfort and delight; 1 

B 2 „ „ 


5 ( 12) 
Then baſte my charmer, come away, 
To waſte an hour in am'rous play. 
WIE. 
I come my love, but muſt prepare, 
Some liquor to revive my dear : 
In a few minutes I will come, 
Then ſpeed you huſband, to your room; 
A night cap for your maſter's head, 
Robin attend him up to bed, 
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| Between a CoBLER and bis WIFE, conceru- 
ing the education of their Children. 


Hus BAND. 
NY OME hither Marg'ry and attend, 
4 Your lord, your huſband and your friend, 
You know tis near on fifteen years 

Since we agreed to join our cares, 

And travel down the vale of life, 

Like a fond huſband and a wife ; 1 

And heav'n be prais'd we've done our duty, 
You have been fond and I've been true t'ye, 
Five children now on us depend, 

And know perhaps no other friend, 
Then let us ſtrive to give em learning, 
That they their living may be earning. 
17 95 WirE 


( 13) 
; Wire. 
My dear you know the eldeſt—Fohn, 
To ſchool for fix years paſt has gone, 


And that the ſecond and thethird 
Can read the bible ev'ry word: 


Now I muſt own I think it right,. 
That the three boys ſhould learn to write, 
That we may put em out apprentice, 


With the ſmall caſh that heay'n has ſent us. 


Hus BAN D. 
Marg' ry thou ſpeak'ſt in part my mind, 


And I muſt own I'm, much inclin'd, 


To give my children learning ſtore, 
Which may maintain 'em if they're poor: 
But as to putting of them out, 
Apprentices, I own I doubt, 


That they bad company may fall i Ing. 
Then let them follow our own calling; 
We've trade ſufficient to employ, 
Three men already, and a boy; 
What hinders therefore but that we, 
Still ſaving the apprentice fee, 
Should keep our children all at home, 
Nor ſuffer them abroad to roam: 


Thus when they underſtand their trade, 


What thus we ſave, and what they've made, 
Will help them in the world to ſettle, 

To bake their bread and boil their kettle, 

B 3: = | WiXE. 0 
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(14) 
WIr. 
Indeed my dear in my poor mind, 
Each child ſhould do as he's inclin'd; f 
In trade I'd neer compel my boys, 1 
But let em all indulge their choice. 1 
If one a cobler chuſe to be, 
Perhaps it may not ſuit all three, 1 
And Dick I fancy is inclin'd, 
Tf he can but a maſter find, 5 A 
To try his hand, with line and ſpade, 5 4 
And fain wou'd be a gard'ner made, | 1 A 
HUSBAND, 
Why well you know I would not chuſe, 
Their diſpoſitions to abuſe; 
But will do all that I am ile. 
To trades both good and reputable : | 
To breed them up — ſo let's enquire, 
This evening round the kitchen fire; 
Each boy's opinion of the matter, 
That we with greater eaſe may chatter, 
And at our leiſure fix their fate, 
Who ſhall, and who ſhall not tranſlate. 
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Between 
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Between a Gove: RNOR of the Magdalen: 
Charity and one of the Mad DALENS. 


| Governor _ _. 
OME hither pretty maiden gay, 
And attend to what I ſay; 

You've been here a pretty while, 

And I've often ſeen you ſmile, 

With a leering kind of caſt, 
Thinking on your follies paſt; | lf 
As ] ſuppoſe, or elſe inclin'd, 1 * 

To repeat the ſelf ſame kind. | | | 

Why d'ye try our eyes to catch, _ 

And all the motions of us watch 4 
Can you imagine men like me, | of 
Who conduct this charity, 

Can incline to wicked ways, 

And defile us, at theſe days: | 
I'm much afraid your thoughts are bent, of 

On no very pood intent : | 
Speak up boldly, own the truth, 

Tl allowance make for youth, 

Rememb'ring I myſelf was young,. 

Speak now or ever dold your 5 4 


MacpALEns Ts 
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(16) 
MAG DALEN. 
Kind fir attend to what I ſay, 
And I will not deceive, 
You know that J have gone aftray, 
A daughter of old Eve. 
2. 
And ſince to this place firſt I came, 
Alas ! alas ! the day, 


My thoughts (I ſpeak it to my ſhame) 
Ran farther ſtill 99850 


But I have try'd to curd em ſill, 
With all the care I cou'd, 
Altho' perhaps againſt my will, 
I'm not quite what I ſhould,. 
4 
For wicked thoughts will till creep in, 
Againſt my heart's deſire, Lt 


18 And former recollected ſin, >. 
3 Sets all my frame on fire. 
5 GOVYERN OR. 
"of 17 ſuch the caſe is, you ſhould ſtrive, | 
q if To keep each virtuous thought alive; 4 
+ By meditation, prayer, and faſting, 


| Endeavour at repentance laſting : 

1 So ſhall your peace of mind return, 

fl = And you with ſacred fites ſhall burn; 

bo : | And 
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„ 
And when your term of trial's over, 
Perhaps ſome faithful gen'rous lover, 
Addreſſing you to be his wife, 
May bleſs with peace your future life. 
MAG DALEN. 
Cind fir Ill do my beſt endeavour, 
To rectify my bad behaviour; 
The good examples that J ſee, 
Shall ſerve for patterns ſtill to me; 
This charity I'll ne'er abuſe, 
But each induſtrious method uſe, 
To wean my mind from wieked ways, 
And live the life of grateful praiſe, 
So may I hope in time to prove, 
Worthy ſome honeſt huſband's love. 
 _ GoVvERNOR. 


Far ewell, and may your joys increaſe, 
For virtue's paths, are paths of peace, 


| $000000059S000066G602 


Between a ſober induſtrious Max, and bis 
15 Aairunten Wirk. 


Hus BAND. 


AITH, madam, this will never do, 

Believe me all your tippling crew, 
With all their tongues at once ſet going, 
Shall never work your children's ruin. 


ee 
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( 18 ) 
Do you not bluſh ungracious jade, 
To leave your family and trade: 
To tipple thus in public houſes, 
With thoſe who would deſtroy their ſpouſes ; 
And leave their children all alone, 
In health to ſcold, when ſick to groan. 
— 5 WIFE. 
Indeed good maſter but I will, 
Whenever I can get it, ſwill ;. 
There's Goodman Brown an honeſt fellow, 
When he is ſober or when mellow; - 
Never preſum'd in all his life, 
To contradict his virtuous wife 
And why ſhould I be ſnubb'd fo ſhort, 
if I preſume to take my quart? 
 HusBAND- -- e 
Tho- Goody Brown ſhould tipple onz 9 8 
From break of day, till ſetting ſun, 
She never can ſuch miſchief do, 
By half, as is perform'd by you: 


* : \ : She has no child, and her good man, 
| | | Gets much more money than 1 can. 
1 For tho' I work both late and early, 


I'm forc'd to live on bread of barly, 
And ſcarcely know,of meat the taſte, 
Since you began our ſtore to waſte. . 
For fince the dearth of all proviſions, 
We're like St, Paul among th' Epheſians; 


Inſtead 
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But ſtill the beaſts are in the right, 


Then prithee leave this courſe of life, 


To fit at home from morn to night, ED 
And never take a chearful cup, 


And argue coolly on the matter; 
If you with liquors heat your head, 


And does not ſuch repeated ſwilling, 
Take from your children ev'ry ſhilling ; 


( 19) TR 5 


Inſtead of men, with beaſts we fight, 


For mealmen, bakers, farmers, millers, 
Are the true beaſts, the great men-Kkillers. 


And be a juſt, obedient wife. 
. 
If you'll convince me that ' tis right, 


To raiſe one's drooping ſpirits up; 
Then #1: ſubmit and ſay that you, 
Are a good huſband, and a true. 
33 
To leave at once this idle chatter, 


Will that provide us daily bread, 


W hich ſhould provide em cloaths and food, 
VVV WIIk. n 

I ſee my fault—and if 1 cou'd, 

1 fain would mend, but much I fear, 
That wine and gin and ale and beer, 

| Have ſo long been my daily cheer, 

That if [try to leave them off, 

I ſhall become the jeſt and ſcoff, 
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( 20 ) 
Of all the dames with whom of late, 
I've ſpent each penny 1 could get. 
1 HUS BAND. | 
Ay now my.dear you raiſe my ſpirit, 
If they revile you, learn to bear it; 


And ſoon, O very ſoon you'll find, 


(Hold on but in this virtuous mind) 
The praiſe of all the world be yours, 
And as for thoſe egregious whores, 
Contempt and ſcorn will follow on, 


And Death ſoon end what drink begun, 


WAFER: 
Believe me huſband I'll endeavour, 
To rectify my bad behaviour; 
But will it not be mighty hard, 


Of liquor all at once debar'd ; 


For me to bear the alteration, 


| And change at once ſo bad a faſhion, 


:  _HusB AND. 
Continue but this gen'rous mind, 
And you ſhall find me much inclin'd, 

To each indulgence you can aſk, 

For well I know that hard the taſk, 
Which you have got to labour thro), 
But you ſhall have indulgence too; 
Beyond what you perhaps may think, 
For all at once to leave your drink ; 


I know your health would much endanger, 


For 1, alas, have been no ſtranger, 


* 


(22 ) 


To wine's intoxicating juice, 
Nor what bad habits twill produce; 


But you ſhall hear what I intend, 
At noon our dinner we will end, 
With a full bottle of the beſt; 


Again, ere we retire to reſt, 
Each night we'll fill the copious quart, 


And drink about withal our heart; 
Nor will I keep you quite ſo Ts 
Till you the habit can reject; 


But once at leaſt between each meal, 
You ſhall the cordial comfort feel, 
Of tent, or mountain, porter, ſack, 


Or any gen'rous- wine you lack; 


But if you'll take my kind advice, 
Weill never fill the glaſſes twice; 
But drinking daily leſs and leſs, 
At length ſobriety and peace 
Shall bleſs our houſe, and you ſhall find. 
In me a huſband, fond and kind. 


WIE. 


This gen' r 'rous kindneſs wins my ſoul, 
Henceforth I'll leave the goffip's bowl, 


And ftriving ſtill to bleſs your life, 
Remain the mother and the wife ; 


A convert to your prudent rules, 
Nor heed the ſcorn of fluts or fools, - 


"i 


Between 


Vo OR. 


(20) K 
Of all the dames with whom of late, W 
I've ſpent each penny I could get. #; 
„ CI BAND: 7 
Ay now my dear you raiſe my ſpirit, 
If they revile you, learn to bear it; 
And ſoon, O very ſoon you'll find, 
(Hold on but in this virtuous mind) 
"1 The praiſe of all the world be yours, 
. And as for thoſe egregious whores, 
| Contempt and ſcorn will follow on, 
And Death ſoon end what drink begun. 
as 7 + Roe 
p Believe me huſband III endeavour, 
k To rectify my bad behaviour; 
_— Hut will it not be mighty hard, 
"75 8 Olf liquor all at once debar'd ; 
$7.90 For me to bear the alteration, 
mg And Change at once ſo bad a faſhion, 
HusBAND, _ 
Continue but this gen'rous mind, 
And you ſhall find me much inclin'd, 
To each indulgence you can aſk, 1 
For well I know that hard the taſk, uw = © 
Which you have got to labour thro), 3 
But you ſhall have indulgence too 
Beyond what you perhaps may think, 
For all at once to leave your drink; 
I know your health would much endanger, 
For 1, alas, have been no ſtranger, 


. 


— 
* p 
: 4 4 3 * < - > 
« 4 
_ 4 
* . 21 A W xs 5” m— — iy A * 2 
: A 5 BF 3 8 . 
2 * * 1 * 8 3 . 5 
e 8 3 I. pe, 5 2 ; ; -£ 
po + 4 2 © 4 £ > 9 14 
2 We | 2 2 * 3 < 1 ö 9 — . : * 
- TS. * 9 Fs *% ; PX. non * — 
r : F 4 - n 4 8 N 
L 3 - J 4 
ty * - 8 — 2 Pl 
2 * * gms . * 1 y Fas.” _ A F 
- 1 % 3 « * 5 
1 „ —— — RE . 2 
=, * — 8 * 2 
10 * 2 : #3 \ 
& 1 ® * 


„ . a + 
2 


1 
. 
* 
* 


. 2 


. . 
% — 


* — 


PS — 6 1 * 
1 _ 6 — 2 8 — 
2 SEES; = If FEI > : > 1 


S 
a7 
— 


- "w_ * 
N 
— 
_—_— — 


DO 
wy 4 


. 
T7 8 = 2 8 — 


To 


5 — 
3 if ak * « 
e 
n 
152 ** 


(21) 
To wine's intoxicating juice, 
Nor what bad habits twill produce; 
But you ſhall hear what I intend, 
At noon our dinner we will end, 
With a full bottle of the beſt; 
Again, ere we retire to reſt, _ 
Each night we'll fill the copious quart, 
And drink about withal our heart ; 
Nor will I keep you quite ſo ſtrict, 
Till you the habit can reject ; 
But once at leaſt between each meal, 
You ſhall the cordial comfort feel, 
Of tent, or mountain, porter, ſack, 
Or any gen'rous wine you lack; 
But if you'll take my kind advice, 
We'll never fill the glaſſes twice; 


But drinking daily leſs and leſs, 


At length ſobriety and peace 
Shall bleſs our houſe, and you ſhall find 
In 1 me a huſband, fond and kind. 


WIE. 

This gen' re 'rous kindneſs wins my ſoul, 
Henceforth I'll leave the goffip's bowl, 
And ftriving {till to bleſs your life, 

| Remain the mother and the wife; 

A convert to your prudent rules, 

Nor heed the ſcorn of ſluts or fools, - 
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And I no more can touch thy fleſh, 
Which is become a heathen difh, 


0 3 Amina dab to preach 
For Satan ſtronger is than thou, 
For we, alas! are carnal fools, 

If we to wickedneſs incline. 


Believe me, I had ne'er been naught, 
But that a momentary thought 


(-22 } 


Between a preciſe QUaxER and * Wirr, 3 
whom he had detected i in bed with another 1 
man. 


Sa 
* PL 4 of 
. 


Hus BAN B. 


LAS! Tabitha, thou art ſunk, 
No more a ſaint but now a punk; 
A ſon of Baal has crop'd the flower, 
Which grew, methought, in Eden's bow'r; | 


Prophan'd by Mammon's hand obſcene, 


All Jordan cannot waſh thee clean. ED. M | 
W 1x, 


1 1 


Thoſe doctrines thou can'ft never teach, 
And on thy forehead plants the brow; 


Of Lucifer the conſtant tools 
And 'tis no fault of thine or mine, 


Th 


(I truſt "twill ne'er come there again) 


To make thy crime the greater yet; 


When I ſhall utter my complaints; 


5 And did the thing which was not right f 
And tell the tale that. thou haſt made up; 
Or telling—will the ſaints attend 
The ſtory of thy nether end ? 
To hear how thou did'ſt pull thy cloaths up! 
To think upon thy man of ſin ? 


Tho' we may preach, and pray, and warn all, 


CRE.) 


The Orp ONE planted in my brain, 


That ] to thee ſhould raiſe up ſeed, 
Which much the brotherhood doth need. 
e WULBAND. 
Tabitha, ſeek not by deceit 


How wilt thou ſtand before the ſaints, 


And in the full aſſembly „„ A 
The pranks that thou haft play'd to-day. | 4 
Wilt thou not hide thy head for ſhame, | 3 
When I the wicked deed ſhall name, 
When I declare that thou and he, 
Like curling tendrils round a tree, 
Embrac'd each other faſt and tight, 


How wilt thou hold thy wicked head up, 


Will not each maiden turn her noſe up, 
Will not each matron hang her chin, ; 1 
And will not thoſe of notions carnal, 


By thy example to be taught, 
And not commit it—e en in thought? 


E 2 Will. 


What ſhocking things doſt thou foreſee, 
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( 24 ) 


Will not each carnal ſoul, I ſay, 
Reflecting thou haſt gone aſtray, 


| Try all the ſiſters round and round, 


If haply there's among them found 
Another, like Tabitha, frail, 
Another, lib'ral of her tail ? 

And what the conſequence may be, 


How many more inclin'd like thee, 4 4 | 
What mortal can among us ſay ? i 
Or where will end this wicked play ? | | {4 

How will the ſons of Satan chuckle, | 1 

10 find Aminen a Cuckold ? ö =: | 
„ in. 5 I 


O ceaſe, Aminadab, O ceaſe— 
Or thou wilt quite deſtroy my peace; 


Such ſure will never come to me; e * 
Why ſhould ſt thou publiſh thy diſgrace, | 
Why tell it in the holy place; 

Why ſhould'ſt thou ſend forth thy complaints, 74 
To reach the ears of all the ſaints; | 1 
Or why, ſince women all are frail, 
Should'ſt thou relate the horrid tale? 


Is it not better far for u | I 
At home, in private, to diſcuſs 5 || 


A matter, which, to ſay the truth, 

Is a ſad dip of wanton youth; 
For which I own I'm much to blame, 
And never will repeat the ſame, 


* 
n 
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Do 


( 25) 


Do thou, Aminadab, forgive, 


And never, never while J live, 
Shall thy Tabitha go aſtray, 


But, taking warning from this day, 


IIl lead a different kind of life, 


And be a true and faithful wife: 


Then ſpeak, Aminadab, O ſpeak, 


Or my afflicted heart will break. 


A MI NADAB, 
Thy crime, Tabitha, is ſo great, 
I cannot cooly anſwer yet; 


But I muſt get advice thereon. 


Of Peter—and our good friend John, 
Who once were in the ſelf-ſame caſe, 
And fo I ſhall have leſs diſgrace, 


While unto them I tell the matter, | 
I'Il go—and thou ſhalt know thereafter” 


What can be done— 


TABTITHA. 
O huſband ceaſe, 


Again conſider e on the caſe; 


If in thy fight I cer found favor, 


O caſt me not away for ever, 
But keep the matter ſecret Rill, 
 So—all obedience to thy will, 


T'll never in a ſingle word 
Preſume to contradict my lord; 


But as in love and duty nnd 


A virtuous wife will I be found, 
033 


And 


(26) 


And never—never run aſtray, ; 


Whate'er the ſons of Baal ſay : 


Then ſpare, Aminadab, thy wife, 
And give her comfort, give her life; 


For I no comfort e'er ſhall know, 


FE thou, my huſband, art my foe. 


AMINADAB. 

Alas! I know not what to ſay, 
For thy Amendment I will pray, 
And will this great offence forgive, 
In hopes that I may ſee thee live, 
For Chriſtian wives a ſobern pattern, 
No more a harlot or a ſlattern. 

T ABITHA. 
Thy kindneſs now has won my ſoul, 


And I will act by thy controul : 


By day and night I'll do thy will, 
And all thy juſt commands fulfil ; 


And by my diligence will ſhow, 
That what I to thy bounty owe, 
Shall influence all the future life f 
Of me, thy ſervant, and thy wiſe, „„ 


N N 


1 


Between 


Brteveen a The Tar and his Moll, juſt 
before their W edding at the Fleet. 


9 „ 
_ JRETTY Polly, come and ſay 
How d'ye like a ſailor gay ? 
Am not I the very fellow, 
When I'm ſober, or when mellow ? 
Do you know a lad that's tighter, 
Do you know a heart that's lighter ? 
1 * Morx. 
Truſt me Jack, I never feed 
A fellow of a betterer breed; 
You're ſo ſpruce, ſo gay, ſo witty, 
And your buckles, are fo pretty, 
And you've got ſo fine a ring, 
A. F, % be you was the king. 
5 JACK. © 
When you come aboard our ſhip, 
You ſhall have a can of flip: 
Sink me Moll, but we'll have fun, 
Firſt we'll fire the ſignal gun; 
I mean the ſignal for unmooring, 
Not like thoſe who go a whoring 3 
For to me you ſhall be true, 
And Pig with none * our own crew, 


* K _—O— » 4" 4 i 4 
" - ä A Py. — * N =. 7 « Y I 
2 ow 0 * 8 * 4 > _ 
wa Ls = kW. & * 
* nk . * 3 * Y ao 
"4 1 A 7 enn 3 — 


1 


And d'ye fee you muſt knock under; 
So you ſhall live a merry life, 
Like any honeſt ſailor's wife. 


Ten drummers, fifty ſerjeants tall, 


I'm your huſband—ſtiff and ſtaunch, 
Open hearted—yge=nerous—free, _ 


AF 3] find you play the whore, 


(26) 


We are ſixty ſons of thunder, 


Mol. 

Why as to that—d'ye ſee now Jack, 
You ne'er ſhall ſay I courage lack; 
For when I was abroad in Flanders, 

J waited upon ſix. commanders 
Thirty lieutenants, gallant fellows, 
Of courage every one—as well as 


And all the corp'rals great and fmall; 

And (but to think on't makes one ſmile) 

About two hundred rank and files 

So that you ſee your ſixty men 

Are leſs to me than nine or ten 

Wou'd to a common woman be, 

Who ne'er had been abroad to ſee. 

How ladies live in foreign parts, 

And how they win the ſoldiers hearts, 
5 oer, 

Truſt me Moll but you're the wench; 


I'll love you—and you love me. 
But Moll, (as I obſerv'd before) 


R * 25 , 


© You'll 


(29) 

You'll repent it night and day, 

Therefore mark me, when I ſay 

You may look about and ſee, 

Out of ſixty—if ſo be 

You can find a ſingle lad, 

Than me more fitter to be had; 

And if there's one you better like, 

Why he's the man—and I Hall firike 3 : 

But as to what I ſaid before, 

(You know I hate a common whore) 

I think you'll find among us plenty 

To do your bus'neſs- and content ye. 
Mei, 

Oh, as to that · I do not doubt, 
Vou're all courageous, bold and ſtout; 


And fitter far to do the thing e 


Than many men that ſerve the King; 

$0 let us to the ſhip at once, 
And you ſhall find that 'm no dunce ; 
I've learnt my trade, I know my duty, 
And once more, Jack, I will be true t' Je. 


Jack. 


"Sink me—but you're juſt the laſs 
With whom J wiſh my time to pals ; 
Iwill buy you ſtore of peer, 

And your honeſt heart to cheer, 
Lou ſhall dreſs like any queen, 

Handſomer than e'er was ſeen; - 
l 1 | A brac 
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| C39 
A brace of linen gowns Fl! buy, 
Juſt what pattern ſuits your eye, 


Finer than was ever ſeen 


On the Molls at Stepney Green: 
And an apron full of chequets, 
Neater far than any Quaker's ; 
And a ribbon broad and red, 
For to put upon your head 


And a mob of flower'd muſlin 
To wear when we go out a guzzling; „ 
And a pair of ſtockings too, 


Like your ſailor's heart, true blue. 
And for ſhoes—of ſilk or leather, 
You ſhall have of both or either; 
Of buckles too—ſo broad a pair, 
Enough to make all Wapping ſtare; 
For ſtays, indeed, we never mind, 
But if, my dear, you are inclin'd, 


' You ſhall have a pair of jumps 
To wear when you put on your pumps: 


Then your beſt geer may all be ſhown 


At once, when we go out of town, 
I'Il give you garters red and fine, 
The taſk to put em on is mine; 


And ſure as ever I ſhall buy em, 
V1I be the firſt that will untie 'em: 
And you'll allow it is but fair— 


That after all my love and care 


Your greateſt favors I ſhould ſhare, 


II 
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If now you like what J propoſe, 
The bargain we'll this minute cloſe; 
The Parſon waits ſo ſay the word, 
For much I long to be aboard. 
| Mol L. 
Mark me well then while I ſay, 
This ſhall! be our wedding-day ; 
If I ever leave your ſhip, 
May I never taſte of flip; 
And if e'er I turn my bum, 
May I never taſte of rum; 
If I am not tight and handy, 
May this very glaſs of brandy 
Choak me—here's my lips—come ſmack * em, 
So here's a health to Doctor Tack'em. 


Between SIMON . a Pariſb Clerk, and 


Pol. CHANTER, 4 Ballad Singer. 


SIMON. 

9 H, Mary, liſten to my ſpeech, we | 
þ J | And thou ſhalt ſu: ely be, 74 . 
Ws | A woman of a virtuous life, 4 
1 And worthy love and me. 
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(32) 
„ 
No longer ſhalt thou ſtroll about, 
VUngodly ſongs to Chant ; 


But thou ſhalt join with me and mine, 
And ſoon become a {aint, 


| . I! | 
When I of Sternho!d's pſalms give out, 
T' wo ftayes of verſe-like proſe, 
Then rev'rend thou, exalt thy brow, 
And ſnuffle ti. thy noſe. 
And much I beg, that thou wilt leave 
| The ballad tribe, and thieving—. 
80 malt thou ſoon acquire the tune 
By which 1 get a living. 


Por ks 


In the days of: my youth common ſongs were my 


choice, TP.0ual de lal, &c. 
But ſince Pye grown older, pſalm tunes ſuit my 
Eo © Ful de lal, Cc. 
S8 $1M0N, 


Dear Mary leave theſe idle tunes, 
Or 1 ſhall ſurely think, 

That thou can'ſt be no ſpouſe for me, 
For all thy ſtore of chink. 
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( 33 ) 


2. 
What tho thou haſt two guineas got, 
And ſtore of copper coin; 


How long doſt think "twill boil the pot 


To ſtuff thy guts and mine? 
Beſs, thou muſt take to ſober ways, 
Be decent, plain and quiet, 


Nor ſing vile ſongs from wicked plays, 


Nor Cer kick up a riot. 
Pol L. 
Sweet Sir Simon ſay, 
When I was away, 
Did your fancy never ſtray 
To Beſs the ballad-ſinger? 
SIMON, ; 


15 
Alas! what idle tales are thoſe, 
To give my Mary pain 
Why Beſs han't got a rag of cloaths 
To keep out wind or rain. 
She is no ballad-ſinger now, 
For ſhe has loſt her voice, 
Beſides I do fincerely vow. 5 
She never was my choice, 
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( 34 ) 
1 Zo 
She is the dirtieſt lut I know, 
That treads upon the ground ; 
And I would not accept her hand, 
Had ſhe &en twenty pound. 


Pol L. 
If, Simon, 1 could but be ſure, 
"That what you ſay is true, WM 
I would no longer play the whore, 4 
But ; join myſelf to you. | # 
And as awife in duty ſhou'd, | 
I'd ftrive both day and night; 
And do as much as woman cou'd 5 
To ſet your matters right. | YT 
Then tell me how you will behave, 
If I become your wife; _ 
And never let us hence diſpute 
Throughout our future life - 
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Sion... ©: Þ 
r. 
Alas ! I ſcarce for joy can tell, 
How good to you Ill be; 
But I ſhall love you wond'rous well 
1 truſt, and you'll love me. 
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(35) 

2. 

When to the ſparts of love inclin'd 
We meet each other's flame, 


Then ſhall we unknown raptures find, 


And joys without a name, 
5 | 4 
For ſacred marriage bonds ſhall tie 
Our bodies faſt and ſure, 


While ſtill to make our pleaſures great, 


We know that they are pure. 
Then yield thee Mary to my love, 
And let this day begin 
The life of virtue thou wilt lead, . 
And leave the paths of fin. 


PoLLe 


There take my hand and take my heart, 


And all our future lives, 


Do you but act the huſband's part, 


And truſt me for the wives. 


(36) 
eg IDEA ef IE PDE 


Between a Man ſente TE to be banged, and 
Dis Wi 7 7. 


a 


H you bunter —is it you ? 
See what I'm at length come to. 
1 always thought your drunken ways 
Would ſhorten my unhappy days; 
But why d'ye come to plague me now, 
With falſe ſorrow on your brow. 
Why did I live with ſuch a jade 
| To learn from her the tnieving trade? 


WVIxTx. 

Whatever you may think or ſay, 
I think you've had a happy day; 
*Tis fifteen months ſince you began 
The bus'neſs of a gentleman; 
For full five weeks—you drove away, 
And whor'd and drank both night and day; 
And tho'about ſo gay you ſcamper d, 
In all that time but once was hamper'd. 
The firſt time at Blackmary's Hole, 


W the two Holland ſmocks you ſtole; 5 
An 


And then, you know, they did not hurt ye, 


1 wiſh it neer had hung to dry; 
And as for thoſe two pair of ſtockings, 


In Shoreditch Road—one Thurſday night, 
And I'd have had ye {tay at home; 
So, contrary to my advice, 


Brought home the ſtockings which IIK d, 
And forth again your honour pik d, 


(37) 


And the-clear water could not dirt ye, 
5 HusBAND. 
Hold your damn'd tongue—or elſe— 
WiIxæX. 

I grant, 
The next time you were ſomething faint; 
Becauſe, d' ye fee, they maul'd your hide, 
You may remember how I cry'd— 
Oh curſe the petticoat, ſays I, 


You know I ſold 'em to Moll Hawkins. 1 L 
HusBAnD. 2 N 

Silence again, you worthleſs—— | 

Win . 4 

1 5 Vn -... hs 5 il 

I come to comfort you, you know, 4 
Have you forgot the place, my dear? 

*T was where we had the gin and beer: 


The moon I thought ſhone much too bright, 
But you were fully bent to roam, 


You padded forth—and in a trice 


D 3. 


; Would you 


(38) 


To try your luck for time the ſecond, 


While I in pain each moment reckon'd 
_ Left ſome ſad evil luck befalling _ 


The man 
HusBAND, 
O ceaſe your curſed bawüng. 


Is this a time —is this a place 


To talk of ſormer vile diſgrace ? 


D'ye think 'twill comfort me to hear 


You prate about your gin and beer? 
Or think upon my follies paſt, 


When! ſo ſoon muſt breathe my laſt, 


N WIxE. 

Nay, huſband, it is nought to me, 
I come in friendſhip juſt to ſee 
(As a kind wife in duty ſhou'd) 


If I can do you any good; 
Town, my dear, that I am vext 
| You ſhou'd be hang'd on Monday next 3 


And (do not think that I am ſcoffing) 
I come to aſk about your coffin, 


” Ss: = 


Is this your friendly care F: 
| O worthleſs woman, how d'ye dare 


'Thus to inſult the man, whoſe life 
Is loſt to pleaſe a vicious wife: 


iS; ws 
If I had never ſeen your face, _ - 
'This had not been my piteous caſe; 
But you may go and tell the ſheriff, 
For my own part, I do not care if 
The time was come to end my trouble, 
Which you, and ſuch as you, but double; . 
Good bye, my dear—PI call and ſee | : 
Your honor at the fatal tree; e 4 
But one word more before I go, | | 
You'll want a bran-new rope, I know: 
Pray who ſupplies it—does the king? 
Or is my true: love doom'd to ſwing | 
At my expence . 
HusBAND. 
O curſe the jade, 
Who makes of human lives a trade, 
By my example youths be taught, 
And ſurely you'll be never brought 
To the ſad ſtate that J am in; 
Then ſhun the fiſt approach of ſin: 
And let not woman's artful breath 
Decoy you to untimely death, 


N ä 
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Between an Trnrnman and an Orp LaDy 


who advertiſed for a buſband. 


Lapv. 
PETTY, ſhew him up I fay— 


Grant heaven this prove a happy day; 


And that his ſtature and his face 
May his errand not diſgrace. 


> Enter IrtSHMAw. 
Arrah, madam, how d'ye do? 
The papers tell me that 'tis you— 


Who are a preſent huſband wanting 


What will you be after granting, 
By the month or by the year, 
T o the man you make your dear? 
Tab. 


I own I think you mighty free, 
Sir, you're miſtaken much in me; 


Tis true, that by ſome friends advis'd, 


For a huſband I have advertisd; 
And have deſcrib'd the kind of man 
That I will marry if I cam, 
And you, fir, have the paper read, 
And that has put it in your head, 


(41) 

That you poſſeſs ſufficient charms- 
T' aſpire to any lady's arms; 

But, fir=you've drove away too faſt, 
Or read the paragraph in haſte; 
For my deſcription, if you mind, | y 
To young and handſome is confin'd; 
The ago. not more than twenty-five, 
And you re twice that if I'm alive. 


IRISsHMAN. 


Nay, madam, if *tis game you re makings. 
I myſelf muſt hence be taking; 
But I came in humour ſerious 
To ſhew my talents, which are various 5 
My age, I truſt, can never hurt ye, 
For on my conſcience I'm but thirty; 
My ſhoulders broad, and brawny back. 
Proclaim that I no ſtrength do lack 
And as to what is out of ſight, 
No matter but you'd better try t. 


5 L Apr. 
The rules of decency obſerve 


Nor from the laws of honour ſwerve. 


This public meaſure, which I've took; - 

May, fir, in your opinion look. 

As if I very hard was drove 

To carry on the trade of love; 

But fir, what you may deem me raſh in 4 
Becomes of late a mighty faſhion; - Ms - 


4 


A ſingle lady yet, inclin'd 


To you for better and for worſe? 


Mean more or leſs than am'rous ſport; 


That I meant alſo to deceive 3. 


(88) 
So that you ev'ry day may ſee 
Advertiſements like that from me; 
And ladies ſeldom fail, they ſay, 
Of anſwers—on the very day. 


IRISHMAN. 
Madam —your ladyſhip is right, 


I've made an honeſt living by't 
A long time paſt and always find 


Your advertizing ladies kind: 

They want, whatever they may tell us, 
No huſband—but a hundred fellows ; ; 
And as a former lover fails, 

A new one cools their burning tails. 


Labr. 
And pray, fir, did you never find 


To yield her perſon and her purſe 


TrISHMAN; 
None of the advertizing ſort 


For tho' at firſt they talk of marriage, 
You'll quickly fee in all their carriage 
They only wiſh to be in private, 

That they the point in view may drive at. 


, 3 


LAP. 
Why then, fic, you, no doubt, belieye- 


(43) 
And that I never did intend 
To get a huſband, but a friend 
With whom to paſs an idle hour, 
To talk of Jove, and own its power: 
But, fir, I'll undeceive you quite, | 
And here declare, this very night 
Twill the marriage bargain ftrike, 
If I can find the man I like: 
And that to-morrow's ſun ſhall ſee 
In him a lord—a wife in me. 
_IntSHMAN-, 
Exculing all the freedoms paſt, 
With me then make the matter faſt : : 
My birth and education known, 
You'll not repent what you have done, 
To fortune I will not pretend— 
„ JaADY» 
' Oh, ſir, this matter cannot end 
In ſuch a very ſudden way, 
And ſo-till ſome convenient day 
75 7: 7 
Excuſe me, madam—but 'twill be 
A mighty kindneſs done to me, ER | 
If you'll accept my heart and hand, | | | 
) 
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And my beſt ſervices command: © 
My name, ſweet lady, is O'Connor, 
Tis known that I'm a man of honor; 
My age is thirty and no mote, | 
As I acquainted you before, —_— 
| Ol A re e | Lapy. | | 


(44) 
Lavy. 
Why ſeriouſly I did intend 
This viſit ſhould in n end; 


And therefore think I e'en will SATO 


Within the ſacred pale to enter, 


I'm neither whimſical nor fretful, 


But not to give you too much power, 
A ſettlement this very hour 
Of all my fortune muſt be ſign'd; 
If you to this are wel! inclin'd, 
To-morrow ſhall our wedding be, 

And we'll this evening ſpend in glee, 

F have a bottle of good wine, 

Say, fir, at t once — d'ye ſeal and ſign? 


IRISHMAN, 


Madam, I take the terms you offer, 


I never yet had ſuch a proffer: 


And will from this day conſtant prove 


To honeſt matrimonial love: 
For well con vinc'd indeed am I 
That all our earthly pleaſures lie 


In till purſuing virtue's rules, 
Kejecting thoſe of knaves and fools, 


If you prove gen'rous, I'll be grateful ; 


kd 
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(45) 


POE e e & Me f & Me & IDE 


Between a MERTHODISsT PARSON and a She 


SAINT. 


PARSON 
FA TELL, Judith, what's the news to-day ? 
Have you been at Moorkields 
Or have you wandered far aftray, 
To hear what Tottenham yields? 


WomMAN. 


Alas, Sir I have no where been 


Since laſt I was with you, 


I ſee my fault—l own my fin, 


But what, Sir, could I do ? 
I gave you all the caſh I had, 
And fince have ſought for more; 
But trade has been ſo wond'rous bad, 
I could not come before. 


PARSON, 
Your abſence has ala m'd me much, 


Such cuſtomers as you, 


If I. alas! had many ſucn 
Would all my ſchemes undo, 


E Can 
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(46) 
Can you imagine me ſo dull 
As to believe your tale? 
No—No— I'm not fo much a fool, 
I am not quite ſo frail. 
J make no doubt but you have ftray d 
For ſpiritual advice, 


To one who for your ſouls concerns 
Will not be Bees 
I gueſs the man, 1 gueſs the place, 
But I will not be ſhamm'd 
And muſt aſſure you to your face 
You're likely to be damn'd. 
WoOMAN. 
Believe me, Reverend Sir, believe, 
For I declare 'tis true, 
That I your Rev rence ne'er deceive, 
Nor ever mean to do. h 
The little all that I can get 
I give to you alone, 


And hope this trifle which I] bring 
Will for my faults atone, 


PaksoN. 


indeed I doubt it is too late, 
No good can hence accrue, 
Depend on't we have fixt your fate, 
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(47) 
WoMAN. 
Alas I what ſhall I do! 


Is there no hope, no chance that T 


May ſtill attend your church? 


What have I done that Satan thus 


Should leave me in the lurch ? 
Paksox. 


Can you no better offering bring, 
Have you no farther ſtore ? 


You know my mind—then trifle not, 


But look about for more. 


Mean time, as earneſt, will I keep | 


The little you have brougn', 


That at the worſt, it may appear 


You're virtuous in your thought. 
But if you do not ſoon return, 
And bring the wanted ftore, 


You never muſt henceforward ſee. 


My Tabernacle more. 
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Between an OLD FELLOW who married 
A Woman or THE Town, ſuppoſing 
ber to be a Perſon of Fortune, and his 
Lavys 


CME IE. 
Hus BAND. 


T length, thank Heaven, I poſſeſs 

. My ſum of earthly happineſs- 
When firſt I ſaw thy lovely face 
Adorn'd with ev'ry charm and grace, 
In all the bloom of beauty bright, 
Oh, how it ſtruck my raviſh'd ſight ! 
But now the honey-moon is o'er, | 

I love thee better than before; 

The more familiar grow thy charms, 
The more endearing to theſe arms; 
I ſwear thy beauties warm my veins, 
Support my ſtrength and bind my reins. 
Reanimate my vital frame, 
And yield me joys that want a name. 
15 Wien 


My dear, your compliments are great, 
But was it not my vaſt eſtate 


That 


y . 
4 


; n 4 
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Is not produc'd by our poſſeſſions, 


Nor have I ever aſk'd to ſee 
One acre that belongs to thee ; | 
But ſince, my dear, the weather's fine; | 1 


Improper for a woman's care: 
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That firſt inſpir'd your boaſted love, 
And mad e you fond as turtle dove? 

Say, had I own'd nor land nor houſe 
Might I not then have wiſh'd a ſpouſes. ” 


But wiſh'd in vain—oh truly tell, 


If the great art of loving well 8 / 


ö 


In bpight of all your fine profeſſions ? $ 


HusBAND. 
Why ſhould my charmer ſeem to doubt? 


Lou know I could not live without 
The dear poſſeſſion of your charms, 
Encircled in theſe honeſt arms 
You know your fortune did not move 


When J to you declar'd my love; 


I ſhould be glad, if you incline, 


To take a tour to ſee your lands, 


And execute your ſweet commands 3 
ReſpeCting any. matters _ 4 


The ancient manſion houſe, you ſay, 
By this time totters in decay; 
Suppoſe we order ſome repairs, 
That it may laſt to ſerve our heirs; 


E3 Suppoſe 
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(50) 

Suppoſe we mend the barn and ſtable, 
And make the farm- houſe tenantable; 
A thouſand things require our care, 


"I 

1 | 

Bt | | | Wires. 
x 


2: Hold Sir—as yet we are not there 
[ What if, before we journey down, 
We taſte the pleaſures of the town; 
Repair to Auctions, Park and Play, 
And waſte in wand'ring half the day; 
At night to Sadler's Wells repair, 

Or at Vauxhall enjoy the air: 
Methinks 'tis yet too ſoon to leave 
The pleaſures which great citie's give. 


= HUSBAND, 
| 0 I wait your without needs muſt own 
| 's f 5 I hate the follies of the town, 
F 1 : =— And in the ev'ning, juſt ere dark, 
0 f WF Would gladly ftrole your ſpacious pak; 
_— There in retirement we might walk, 
1 And looſe the hours in harmleſs talk; 
a b 0 Then to the nuptial bed repair, 
| ) And ſtill renew our pleaſures there; 
SY ' But if it more delights my Wife, 
0 \ For whom alone I wiſh for lite, 
| * 5 In London longer to remain, 
4 | Her pleaſure thall not give me pain 5 


* 
2 


tar) 
To her dear will I ſtill reſign 


Grateful that I can call her mine; 


Wan. 
Your kindneſs Sir, my thanks demand, 
Accept my heart, accept my hand; 
And what I aſk you tell me true; 


; Suppoſe my ardent love for you 


Had wrought upon my inclination, 
To profit by your mighty paſſion ; 


Suppoſe nor houſe nor land had I, 
Would you, your conſtant love deny? 


How am I ſure my perſon won ye, 


And not my acres and my money? 


Some gen'rous proof of your affection 
Would yield me mighty ſatisfaction, 


For among men, I fear 'tis common, 
To love the gold above the woman. 


HusBanD, | 


You wrong me much indeed, my dear, 


For by your charms 1 vow and ſwear, 
That ſeeking to engage your heart, 


Your fortune was the meaneſt part, 
The leaſt inducement to be known, 


For yours my love, and yours alone; 


I ſhould have lov'd you, had you been. 


Unportioned, unallied, and mean; 


* 


And nothing, I muſt needs profeſs, 
Can ever make me love you leſs. 


WIxrE. 


I much rejoice indeed to hear 
Your kindneſs is ſo great, my dear, 
That whoſoever I may be, 
Your love will be the ſame to me; 
Therefore prepare to hear the matter, 
For truly Sir, I cannot flatter ; 
Alas, the whole of my poor fortune 
You've had within the nuptial curtain; 
I therefore leave it to yourſelf, 
For future wants, to find the pelf. 


HvsBAN D. 


You're merry love, and want to try 
My honour and fincetity 1 
Believe me I have told you true, 
My love is centred all in you; 

I have too great a paſſion for ye, 
To liſten to each idle ſtory; 
Beſides, my dear—you quite forget 
The writings of your large eſtate; 
By which, each article 1 ſee, 

Have been delivered up to me; 

So that your jokes would only prove, 
If *tis yourſelf alone I love, 


Or 


(53) 
Or if your fortune was the thing 
That firſt produc'd the wedding ring. 


Indeed my love, you'll quickly find 
Your hopes will vaniſh into wind; 
For the fine writings you have ſeen 
Were forgeries to draw you in, 
And in reality relate 
To nothing, but a feign'd eſtate; 
Then heed no more our idle fancies, 
For all the writings are romances. 
HUusBAND. 
Oh, wicked jade ! and am I cheated, 
Betray'd, impos'd upon. outwitted ? 
You worthleſs flut, you've quite undone me, 
By putting this baſe trick upon me 3. 
My mortgag'd fortune now muſt go, 
To pay the debts I juſtly owe: — 
Undone— throughout my . life, 
Curs'd with no forrune—and a wife, 


WIE. 


Nay⸗ Huſband—do not. fume and frets. 
You only ſee the biter bit; | 
But where's your mighty love, my dear? 


Your laſting paſſion cools I fear— | 
„ 1 1 Could” 


T4 7 - 
Could you, Old Letcher, e'er ſuppoſe 


To tie the matrimonial nooſe 
With a young lady, full of charms ? _ j! 
Are you a treaſure for ſuch arms ? #: 
What woman, full of youth and beauty, [3 
Could you ſuppoſe would e'er be true t'ye? 
1 HusßAND. 

Hence Devil ! and no more upbraid | 
Him, whom your cunning has betray'd: HS 
Alas, the day that I was wedded, 9 


And with ſo vile a ſtrumpet bedded. 

Begone—and henceforth I'll deplore, 

The Man a rogue—the Wife a whore. 
WIr z. 

Indeed my dear, to rave's too late, 
Cuckold is now your eaſieſt fate; 
Remember Sir your lawful wife, YN 
Who claims that title during life; 1 
Then bear the wrongs your vice brought on ye, , 

In baſe unlawful ſearch of money, 


(33) 


DESCEEDEDEEDEDE 2222222222 


Boden a fond HuszAND and a coaxing 
Wixx. 


Hus BAND. 


Vow, my dear, that look was kind, 
The charming Index of your mind; 
How ſudden is my love grown gay, 


As if diſpos'd foram'rous play; 


Did you but know how this ſweet air 
Improves the beauties of my fair: 
Sure all your glooms would wear away, 


And I ſhould hail the happy day. 


WIFE. 


/ 


Women at all times cannot be 


Alike good humour'd, frank and free 


Vexations come aciols the mind, 


Which hinder us from being kind: 


Did not hug you cloſe laſt night, 
And yield my charms to your delight ? 
Did 1 not v: w that 1 would do, 

As mu h as woman could for you? 
Your tenderneſs will well ſecure 

My love, WIuch always ſhall endure 
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86) 
But if you flight each kind endeavour, 
You'll ſee it in my cioſs behaviour. 


HusBAND. 


'Tis true ſome jars in wedlock riſe, 
To wake us more to nuptial joys; 
But there are ſome diſputes, you know 
In love, that diſappoint us ſo, 5 
That all our fondneſs turns to hate, 
And joys, in malice, terminate. 


WINE. 


But what's the cauſe of thoſe diſputes, 
That change our lovers into brutes, 
And make them with revenge abſurd, 
Slight the dear girls they once ador'd ? 

If all the diſcords ſhould ariſe, _ 
That cruel fate could e'er deviſe ; 

My kindneſs they ſhould ne'er ſuppreſs, 
Or make me love my dear the leſs, 


HusBAND. 


Your reſolution gives me joy, 
But cares your reſt ſhall ne'er annoy z 
You've no occagjon o com glain 
Of what gives many women pain; 


No 
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(57) 
No churliſh Huſband to diſturb 


| Your peace of mind, or ever curb 
Your actions in their full carceer: 


Beſides, you're well aſſured, my dear, 


That all my ſtore of worldly pelf 
Is much dcyoted to yourſelf; 


You have no rival in my breaſt, 


To vex your mind or break your reſt, 


WIFE, 


I thank you for this declaration, 


And own for you an equal paſſion ; 


The meekeſt wife cou'd never, ſure, 


A Rival in her bed endure; 
Such acquieſcence would p:oclaim 
A woman's folly to her ſhame. 


HusBAN D. 


My deareſt love, I'm paſt my hour, 


On buſineſs I'm engag'd at four; 


Youur talk has ſpuir'd on time too faſt, 


Excuſe me, for I'm much in haſte. 


Wire. ; 


At ſeven © clock I m bound to go, 


To play a ſober game at loo; 
So beg that from your mighty hovrd, 
Some caſh you kindly will afford: 


& "Yeu 


FR , "a . — — AE _ 
— . — — ˙—Ü—᷑ 


39) 


But if you flight each kind endeavour, 
You'll ſee it in my croſs behaviour. 


HusBAND. 


*Tis true ſome jars in wedlock riſe, 
To wake us more to nuptial joys; 
But there are ſome diſputes, you know 
In love, that diſappoint us ſo, 

That all our fondneſs turns to hate, 
And joys, in malice, terminate, 


WIXTE. 


But what's the cauſe of thoſe diſputes, 
That change our lovers into brutes, 
And make them with revenge abſurd, 
Slight the dear girls they once ador'd ? 
If all the diſcords ſhould ariſe, 
That cruel fate could e'er deviſe; 
My kindneſs they ſhould ne'er ſuppreſs, 
Or make me love my dear the leſs, 


HusBAND. 


Your reſolution gives me joy, 
But cares your reſt ſhall ne'er annoy; 
You've no occafjon o complain _ 
Of what gives many women pain; 


"7 
No churliſh Huſband to diſturb 
| Your peace of mind, or ever curb 
Your actions in their full carceer : 
Beſides, you're well aſſured, my dear, 
That all my ſtore of worldly pelf 
Is much devoted to yourſelf; 
You have no rival in my breaſt, 
To vex your mind or break your reſt, 

WIFE, 

I thank you for this declaration , 
And own for you an equal paſſion ; 
The meekeſt wife cou'd never, ſure, 
A Rival in her bed endure; 
Such acquieſcence would p:oclaim 
A woman's folly to her ſhame. 


HusBAND, 


My deareſt love, I'm paſt my hour, 
On buſineſs I'm engag'd at four; 


Yuur talk has ſpuir'd on time too faſt, 


- Excuſe me, for I'm much in haſte, 
WIVxx. 


At ſeveno'clock I'm bound to go, 
To play a ſober game at loo; 

So beg that from your mighty hovrd, 

Some caſh you kindly will afford: 


Yes _ 
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Ves by this kiſs—you muſt ſupply me 
With tweaty guineas—don't deny me. 


HusBanD. 7 


I oven I was amaz'd to find 

My lovely wife ſo wond'rous kind; 

But now no longer can I doubt, 

W hat all this fondneſs was about 

Yet there's the caſh—a coaxing jade, 

 Farewell—you've had a pretty trade: 
But—yet—I beg you will not doubt it, 

I'd rather buy. your love, than live without it, 


| ID de & bed fr IO SIDES IVE 


Between a Lapy and her HuSBAND, con- 
cerning ſuperiority in Wedlock, 


OW fond are you to ſay I'm proud, 
L And that I talk perverie and loud; 
Contending where [ ſhould ſubmi, 
And laugh at you to ſhew my wit 


HUsBAND. 


I'm told that frequently you laugh, 


And make my weakneſſes your ſcoff 4 
Expoſe to all the town your thoughts, 1 | 


Concei ning me and all my faults, 7 | 
| | | 15 Wire, 1 


( 59 ) 


4 | | WIE . 


With you I ſurely may be free, 

1 And take each kind of liberty; 

A virgin muſt in ſilence fit, 
»Tis wrong in maids to ſhew their wit; 
But marriage, tho' we're ne'er ſo young, 

Gives licence to a woman's tongue; 

We covet wedlock with intent, 
(As men, to fit in parliament) 

Not through the hope of being rich, 

But for the privilege of ſpeech ; 

Like Patriot's wives their minds muſt ſpeak, 
Or elſe their tender frame would break. 


ps > S IR 4 > 's) = > Sat i * 

2 2 : — 1 2 . RS 
tO IS, OT $4 RR 1 

— [ 


HUusBAND. | 


All that we ſee of woman's wit, 
But ſhews her faults and. ſelf conceit; 

Pretence to contradiction gives her 
Will, common-ſenſe and prudence leaves her: 
Curs'd talents in a head-ſtrong wife ! 

Curs'd ſeeds of matrimonial ftrife ! 

But how ſhould man his power maintain, 
When ſubjects dare diſpute his reign ? 


Wien. 
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Wives know, too well, their huſban2s wou 4 
Be petty tyrants if they cou'd ; 
F 2 
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(60) 


And therefore, they their frowns withſtand, 
Nor truckle to their proud command ; 
Some babes indeed, by mothers taught, 
Are to a ſenſe of duty brought: 


Some fools, when married, may adore 
The lordly man, and own his power; 

As if the churl had right to claim 

A ſubject's homage from his dame; 


When all the rule that he can have, 


O'er the poor thing he deems his ſlave, 
At moſt, is ſtill confin'd to day 


At night we make our lords obey; 
At night the mighty monarch's glad 
To act the ſlave in * bed. 


HvsBAND, 


Huſbands, like princes, ever iti 


Wich heavy hand will ne'er chaſtize; 


Yet kngs who too indulgent prove, 
And ſhew their ſubjects all their love; 


Will find th' ingrateful things like you, 
Deem Royal Clemency their due, 


Thus is it when you ladies find 


Your Huſbands ner 'rous, kind ; 
| You then deſpiſe the pow'r that's given 


To us—by all the laws of Heav'n, 
And in the arrogance of pride, 


Our great ſupremacy deride. 


1 | | 
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(61) 


W1FE. 
JI know no power that man has got, 


Which woman, as his wife, has not 
His wife, a partner, ought to ſhare 
His higheſt, as his meaneſt fate; ; 
In one degree by marriage plac'd, 
An equal power they ought to taſte ; 
Since huſbands have no right to ſway, 
Wives ſin not, when they diſobey. 


HusB AND. 
- How can he hope contented life, 
Who hears ſuch doctrine from a wife; 5 
Sure the Old Serpent's poiſon ſtill 


1 Corrupts each woman's wicked will:: _ 
| The ſubtilty which firſt prevail'd 'q 
With Eve, is on her race entail'd: 1 


But you are wrong—man has a right 

To rule—and woman muſt ſubmit, 
Adam was plac'd above his bride, 
Eve's lord, and all the world's beſide. 
Did you not moſt devoutly ſay 

You would love, honour and obey ? 


A What mortal pow'r can ſet you f.ee 
27 i : | 8 


bs | From that obedience vow'd to me, 
In conſequence of God's decree 2 
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( 62) 


Wire. 


It man has ſuch a right to rule, 


Tho' wiſe the wife, the ſpouſe a fool ; 
Who ſhall the marriage pow'r ſuſtain, 


The woman, or the weaker man ? 


If moſt the wife of wit can boaſt, 
"Tis right that ſhe ſhould rule the roaſt, 


And not be treated as a ſlave, 


By a dull coxcomb, fool, or knave. 
| Horan. 


Slavery's an idle term to hide 


The follies of the ſaucy bride; 


Who ſtill forgetting her own good, 


Makes ſlav'ry of an eaſy ſervitude, 


eee 


Between an Old Barchzron and an Old 


Malb. 


BATCHELOR. 


I NDEED, my dear Mira, I long to enjoy 


Thoſe pleaſures which you can beſtow ; 


That bleſfing of bleſſings which never can cloy, 


And you will not deny me I know, 


Main, 
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(63) 


Main. 


Indeed but I will-or my mind muſt ſoon change 
From the ſentiments which it now bears; 

_ Nay, excuſe me kind Oy and do not think it 
ſtrange, 

If I cannot adore your grey hairs, 


BATCHELOR, 


Tho' my hair! is grown grey, yet my body has 
ſtood 
Unhurt all the rubs of old time; 
As ſtrong are my limbs, and as fervent my 
blood, „%% Wd 
As if 1 was now in my prime. 


Main. 


Oh, pardon me Sir, if I cannot believe 5 
Aſſertions ſo ſtrange and ſo bold; 
For I find, by myſelf, that you badly deceive, 
Since I too am inclin'd to grow old, 
BATCHELOR, 
Then why d'ye refuſe to accept of the hand, 
Which by time has been fitted to yours; 


There's propriety ſurely, in tying the band, 
3 e moſt laſting ecures: : 


Since 


64) 


Since your age wil prevent: your expeRing 

much more | 
Than your lover is able to give 5 

Each day we'll be happier till than before, 

| While each for the other ſhall live. 


. Maip. 
Tho' fair he the reaſon you ſeem to advance, 
Kind Sir, I muſt bid you farewell ; 
Reſolv'd, &er with age I will ſeas: up love S 


dance, 
Tl !ead round the monkeys in Hell 


e eee ee 6 
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Between 4 | RerormmG ConsTABLE and 
two Woes, 


Cors rab. 


RO OP, you bunters, troop "ey, 
This is bunters holiday. 
You ſhall down to Bridewell gang, 
And the hemp ſhall ſoundly bang; 
Thiee months confinement will be good 
For the fever in your blood : 
Troop, you bunters, troop away, 


This is bunters holiday, 
1ſt WHoRE, 
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(95). 


| Iſt Wis. 
Pray dear wy Sir, l aſk, 


Set me not to hard a taſk ; 


For I am an unhappy wife, 
Wahoo deteſt this courſe of liſe; 


Which with pleaſure I would quit, 
If a living 4 1 could get. 


2d WHORE. 


Sisok the ſcoundrel—what care L 
All his malice I defy ; 


Well his character I know, 
And have known it long ago; 


He's a blackguard dog in g ain, 


Who loves to give poor women pain; 


Why ſhould I not walk the ftreet, 
As well as others that I meet; 
Pray what have we, Sir, done to you? 
O, you baſe hard hearted Jew. 8 


CovsrAbr x. 


Silence—bunters—hold your peace, 


Or your numbers will increaſe ; 
Don't you ſee how they ſurround ye, 
Hold your tongues I ſay—confound ye: 


Troop, you bunters, troop away, 
This is bunter* 8 holiday. 


Iſt. WRokE. 


(66) 


Iſt WHoRE, - 


Indeed ſincerely I repent 
Of all the deeds I've done, 
And T1 petition of the court, 
Perhaps they may be won. 
But ſurely Sir, you'll be ſo kind, 
One word for me to ſay; 


CodNs TABLE. 


Not I-II drive you down to jail 
Troop bunters, troop away, 


&y ad nga; 10 


2d WHORE. ( aſh ide to ut Whore. ) 


Moll—here's a ſhilling, what have you? 
I know the blackguard's trim; 
If we could make this ſhilling two, 


We might be gone for him. 


Iſt W 


Od, thank my ſtars! I've juſt the cole, 
„ Pray Sit- will this make us whole? 
Ir Tis ev'ry farthing we have got, 

Do not let us go to pot. 


Cos TABLE. 


(67 


CoNs TABLE. 


Let's conſider-why ſhould I, 

Theſe poor creatures terrify ? 

( Pockets the money. ) 
Ladies, your ſervant—troop away, 

For this is bunters holiday. 


| SOSSSIOSSIOPSSSSODISS 

|| Between a Lanaine Lavy and an O 4 
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N \ 7 ES---you have mighty cauſe to praiſe : 3 | | 1 

Y ” The vigour of your youthful days; ; e 9 
You think that I ſhall much rcjoice 6. 


To hear all night your wicked voice; 


19 

14 
Declaring how in times long pat _— 
You did--- what does no longer laſt. os - 14 


Shall I extol the wicked feats 

You've done, long ſince, between the ſheets ; : 
Or is't the way to win my love, 

To tell how you with others ſtrove? 


AM For thame, give o'er your bawd y tales, 
1 You tumbling brute now age prevails; 
What care 1, for your fluts enjo;'d, 4 
3 Your common whores—your maids decoy'd. 


Have 


1 oa {aA e AW - a” ww a x _ IF 3 bc 2 
A ARA aa te As: W 


"ay 


(6) 


Have you no action you can boaſt, 
But what is founded in your luſt ? 
_ Have you no harmleſs ale to tel]? _ 
Has all your life been ſpent in Hell? f 


Husng ND. 


| Nay, now my dear, you talk too faſt, 
T like to tell of f olicks P 

I deem it pleaſant when we're old, 

To have «cur youthful follies told; 

I take delight to tell the tale—. 
Which tho' long paſt is never ſtale; 
Like an old ſoldier, I rejoice, _ 
Jo fight my battles with my voice; 

Tao ſhew my honoutable ſcars, 

And boaſt of wounds in Venus wars, 
Thus when in hiſtory I fee 

Our ſires were fools, as well as we; 
I own it doth delight my ears, 

To tell wy faults, as they told theirs, 


WIFE, | 7 


Fie, fumbling fool—d'ye take a pride 1 
To publiſh What you ought to hide ? ; 
Are the vile pleaſures of your life | 
Fit entertainments for a wife? 
Muſt I. when all your vigour fails, 
Be teaz'd with your laſcivious tales? 


And 
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( 69 ) 
And thus attend, while you ſhall ſpeak 
With rapture on each luſcious freak; | 
If you deſign to ſpur me on, | 
You ſoon ſhall ſee what can be done, 


And you ſhall quickly honour'd be 
With a vile baſtard progeny. 


e 


If, Madam, you can 't ſtand the tel i 
Of a gay tale, or merry jeſt, _ 8 
But luſtful thoughts your heart inſlame, bs 
And you would fain be at hat fame : 
Then any ſtranger's ſoft attack _ 

Wou'd quickly lay you on your back; 

True virtue never ſhuns a jeſt, 

But is as joyous as the beſt; 

Ne'er ſtruggles hard againſt a kiſs, 
Or reddens at a word amiſs; 
Affected primneſs ſhews the Jade, 

Be ſhe a wife, or be ſhe maid; _ 
For by experience we are taught, 

'Tis the ſtill ſow—that drinks the ben ; 

And harlots, tho' in private free, 

At chriſtenings, mute and modeſt be: 

Whence I conclude, of wives the beſt 

Is ſhe who gives and takes her jeſt, 


G Wire, 4 


(70) 
Wire. 


| Town cannot think with you, 

Nor hold your arguments as true 

Whatever you can think or ſay, 

Will ne'er excuſe your nauſeous way 

Of holding bawdy converſation— 

Now you have loſt your former paſſion ; ; 
Now old—you ſhould be glad to hide 

Your ſins not make them all your pride, 

Man the great maſter ought to be, 
And pattern of his family; _ 

Should no example ever ſet, 

But what his wife may imitate; 

But by his decent courſe of life, 
Encourage virtue in his wife: = 
That ſhe, all prudence, may deſpiſe 
The ſons of error and of lies, 

But I alas! am doom'd to know 
How far in vice you've dar'd to go; 
How many virgins, widows, wives, 
| You've help'd to drag on wretch'd lives 
What ſcores of women you've defil'd; 


How manag'd—when they prov'd with child ; 


As if your boaſting would atone 
For fumbling now your dancing's done; 
Or, that I ſhou'd eſteem you more, 
For all your whoredoms heretofore ; 


o 
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Fine times—when girls begin to preach— _ 


That you affect to be ſo modeſt ; 
That when a luſcious word is ſaid, 


As if you thought you were a maid. 


And doubt not I am ſtill the ſame; 


An heir—t'enjoy your vaſt eſtate : 
Go, fumbling letcher, blufh for ſhame; 
Tho? old, yet wicked—lewd, tho lame: 
Let me no more be entertain d 
With ſtories of paſt conqueſts gain'd ; 
| Conſider, penitence and pray*:s 


4 
Beſtow'd, perhaps, ere I was born, | 
On jilts a virtuous man would ſcorn: 


Shame on you—thus to let one ſee 
How Juſt ſurvives capacity. 


HusgAx Dp. 


How now, you jade—your tongue runs wild 3 
Shall 1 be tutor'd by a child? L 


And youthful wives old huſbands teach ; 
Of all things this is ſure the oddeſt, 


You black at once—and hang your head, 
W 1FE, 
A maid unto your bed I came, 


Though you ſo long have try'd to get 


Will better ſuit your griſly hairs ; 
Extinguiſh 


= TIEN 
Extinguiſh all your vain deſires, 
Thoſe aſhes of your former fires; 


HvusBAND, 


Too late I find the man's a fool, 
Who weds when pow'rs begin to cool; 
His kiſs and converſation's cold— 
Becauſe, forſooth, he's ſomething old; 
Tho' efforts weak, from men leſs ſtrong, 
Are more applauded, if they're young. 
Well, wife, I take my leave till nine, 
To con my leſſon o'er my wine; 
While in my abſence, ſome young rake 
May practice what I dare not ww 


Werz. 


7 wretch—henceforth ſhall I despite 
T be ſon of impotence and lies; 


Bullies, who'd not be cowards thought, 


Will boaſt of battles never fought 
So you, Old Saturn's darling ſon, 
Still brag of women=never won. 


® 
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Between a FOND CovplE, on the Auniver- 
ary of their M. none. of 


| HusBanD. 


"WEETEST Betſy pray attend 
To thy huſband and thy friend; 


Who, as on this auſpicious day, 
Firſt with rapture heard thee ſay | 
Thou wouldſt honour and obey ; 1 


And with pleaſure bears in mind, | 

Every proof that thou waſt kind : 2 | 8 NM 
Tell me Betſy—tell me true, _ 
Before I own'd my love for you, 


2 Did you paſs your virgin hours 
In bliſs like what we boaſt is ours 2 | 

© | Does not wedlock. beſt ſecure _ | 
1 Pleaſures laſting, ſolid, ſure? 

; "Warn, 

Indeed my love--a mailen* cares 

4 Are heightene. by 4 thou and fears 3 
1 Leſt envy, with her cank'ring breath, 


n * 
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1 Dbuu:d lay her hunour low in death; 


(74) 

For ſuch the vices of our times, 
And ſo diſpos'd are men for crimes ; 

That rather than promote our Joy» 

Our reputation they deſtroy ; 

And ſhe alone is free from harms, 

Who's ſhelter'd in a huſband's arms; 

One, who like thee, as kind as true, 

Does all a gen'rous ſoul can do— 

His honour to his wife to prove, 

Who never doubted of his love. 


| HospaxD. | 


Honour, my dear, on lovs 1 is built, 
As hatred takes its riſe from guilt ; 
The man who to his charmer brings 
Untainted honour—rivals kings— _ 

For what can kings or princes do, 
That I would not perform for you? 
The gilded crown—the glitt' ring gem, 
Belongs alone of right to them: 

But I a richer treaſure give, 

My heart is Betſy's while I live; 
And when I lay me down in death, 
Ill bleſs her with my parting breath. 


Wire. 


. never talk of parting breath; 
Let me not hear a word of deach: 
„ truſt 


For whom alone I wiſh to live. 


(75) | 


I truſt that many a rolling year, 


Heaven will my worthy huſband ſpar 
And much I hope, ere you depart, 
At me he'll point the fatal dart; 

For I your death could not ſurvive 


 HuvsBAnD. 


With ev'ry gloomy thought away, 
For love alone ſhall reign to-day : 


This day, the happieſt in the year, 


Which love and you have made ſo dear; 
But haſte, my charmer, haſte to get, 
For our good friends, the annual treat 
This day the plenteous table ſhews 

Our conſtant friends in num'rous rows; 
This day we drain the flowing bowl, 


Io welcome friends with all our ſoul * 
And while the flowing bowl goes round, 
The nimble feet hall heat the ground 
To muſic's all melodious ſound, _ 
In ſocial eaſe we'll ſpend the day, 
In friendly chat, and barmleſs play; 
And when our chea ful gueits depart, 
With roſy looks an ealy heart; 


We, Betſy, all our ca:cs beſped, 


Will ſeek alone che nuptial bed; 


And 


-} 
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(76) 


And there the fleeting night employ, 
In pleaſures that can never cloy; 
Then haſte, my Betſy, haſte and ſee, 
Our treat be worthy love and thee. 


WIFE, 


With chearful heart and ready hand, 
PII do whatever you command; 
Secure thai love alone preſides 
* Within your breaſt, and ever guides 
Each purpoſe of your gen'rous ſoul— 
Your orders | will ne'er controul. 


Ho raxp. 1 ö 


One kiſs, my Betſy, one ſoft kiſs, 
A prelude to our evening bliſs ; 
| Now haſte, and ſhew to all our friends, 
| True love in real pleaſure ends. 


Shall hear of matters ſtrange and true; 


I've been where men of knowledge meet, 
To keep the nation on its feet; 


Support the king, and fix his crown, 
And pull the young Pretender down: 


And Britain's liberty and laws. 


To folly, noiſe and nonſenſe true: 


(77). 
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Between a PoLITICaL BARBER and bis 


Wires. 
Wirk. 


O, Razor ! you have got your fill— 
Lord help us! how you love to ſwill, 
Well, what's the news from F rance and 
Poland? 


And have the Dutch invaded Holland? 


HusBAND. | 


Silence, impertinence, and you 


All firmly fix'd in George's cauſe, 


WIxE. 


| Yes—yes—2 glorious ſett are you, 


Would 


(78) 


Would it not better far become, 
Such things as you to ſtay at home, 
And by ſuch honeſt method ſtrive 

To keep your family alive? 
With politics you plague your head, 
While your poor children cry for bread; 
For ſhame, your idle ways amend, 
Or in deſtruction it will end, 
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HusBAND, 


Why Suſan, I have often thought, 
Tf from the Continent we brought, 

Our wheat, our barley, and our rice, 
Things would be cheaper in a trice; 
And for my ſoul I can't ſee why, 
Proviſions keep ſo monſtrous high; 

Incloſing farms they ſay have done it, 
If ſo it be- why five upon it, 

If fewer calves and lambs were kill'd, 
And greater ſtore of land was till'd ; 5 
It ſtands to reaſon corn would fall, | v8 

Eggs, poultry, butchers meat and all. K 


WIE. 


And ſo becauſe proviſion's dear, 
You ſpend your little all in beer; 


And 
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(79) 
And loſe your precious time in drinking, 
Inftead of lab'ring on, and thinking, 
How we our wretched plight may mend--- 


HuSBAND. | 


T tell you Suſan, that the end 
Of all our meeting and debate, 
Is to reform and help the ſtate; 
For when provitions once are cheap, 
We the great benefit ſhall reap ; | 
We, therefore, all thoſe points diſcuſs, 
Which are of Ec uſe to us, 


Wis. 


Alas, you know we cannot feed : 


On converſation-—if I need 


A dianer will your wiſe debates 


Provide for me and mine the cates ? 
No- - tho' your wiſdom is profound, 
| Hunger will me and mine ſurround. 


Huszanp. 


Once more 1 bid you, on the pain 


Of my diſpleaſure, to refrain; 


Nor longer talk for talking ſake, 
But my opinion humbly take; 


Now 
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( 80) 

Now prithee liſten, child, and you 
May be a politician too; 
Which will a ſure proviſion grant, 
Of all you wiſh and all you want 
You know Lord Chatham's zeal to ſerve 
The nation, will not let us ftarvez 
You know, while Camden holds the ſeal, 
No doubt remains of public weal; 
And that all proper care is taken, 
To give us beef and beer and bacon; 
The India Company, they ſay, 
Muſt for their acquiſitions pay : | 
Suppoſe one million, two or three, 
That's ſomething ſure for you and me: 
When this is paid, why, money's plenty, 
Come---Jet the thought of that content mY 
Beſides, a dividend ſo large, 
Will ſoon be made, as to diſcharge 
Each honeſt owner's private debts, 
And then I reckon my receipts : 
Theres three pounds three, for two new 

wiggs, 
Made long ago for Squire Higgs: 
Item, dye fee, a twelvemonth's ſhaving : 
This money's ſurely worth the having : 
Then Doctor Jones, and Thomas Brookes, 
Have long been debtors in my books: _ 


All 
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Thr} 


All theſe—nay do not think I mock, 
Will pay—when they divide the ſtocks 


Wir: 


I grieve fo think you are ſo blind 
To your own int'reſt—and unkind 
To your poor children, as to loſe 
Tour time in idle ſearch of news; : 
But well the conſequence I ſee, 

A fatal day to you and mez 
The pariſh for my babes muſt carve; 
I'll ſeek my fate, and you may ſtarve. 
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Between a FOND and HAPPY ; Courts? 


HuspanD. 


TTEND. W to the voice ; 
Of him, whom thou haſt made rejoice 5 
3 on reaſon was the love, 

Which my Belinda did approve; 

How great my obligations grow, 
None but my happy ſelf can know. 


1 


(82) 
. 5 Wire, 


FI you fatter me, my dear, 

Merit like yours had nought to fear ; 
No woman could reſiſt your charms, 

But muſt have melted in your arms: 
| | Youth, health and virtue, ſenſe and taſte, 
1 With you have been ſupremely plac'd, 
5 As bleſſings in your power, to give 
Peace to the wife with whom you live. 


* 
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> | | HusBANnD. 
- 'Twas not Belinda's form alone, 
Tho' envy's ſelf muſt juſtly own, 
Its equal never yet was ſeen— 
*T was not her all-commanding mein; 
"Twas not the luſtre of her eye, 
In which a thouſand Cupids lie; 
*Twas not the bluſhes of her cheek, 
Which virgin innocence beſpeak ; 
"'T was not the wavy flowing hair; 
*T'was not her ſkin, tho' wond'rous fair; 
*T was not her arm, tho' turn'd with grace, 
Nor all the beauties of her face; 
No—'twas Belinda's ſoul that ſhone 
Supreme o'er all, my ſoul had won; 


0-7 


Nor ever ſhall that conſtant ſoul, 
Deſpiſe or light her ſweet controul. 


WIFE, 


'T was not my Strephon's manly form, 
Which ev'ry other breaſt could warm; 
T was not alone, his noble port, 
Which marks the monarch of a court; 
T was not his all- commanding look, 
. Which reſolution ſtill beſpoke 
Twas not a ſingle grace alone, 
But ev'ry charm, and all in one, 
Which bad my honeſt heart incline, 
Dear Strephon, to be ever thine, 


HUSBAND, 


' Now marriage rites have ſweetly ty 'd 
: Thy Strephon to his charming bride; 
O, mark Belinda—mark the life, 
Devoted to ſo good a wife; 
Tell me, Belinda, ev'ry fault, 
Be all my crimes in public brought; 
Ife'er I err, be thou my guide, 
For freely thou haſt leave to chide: 
And if kind Providence ſhould grant 
The only bleſſing which we want; 

H 2 
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Th If harmleſs babes our loves ſhou'd grace, 
1 In mird, in perſon, and in face, 

1 Like their dear mother may they prove, 
44 So beſt ſecure their father's love; 

47: But if this bleſſing is deny'd, 

48 Oh, let us ſtil! be ſatisfy'd ; 

1 Nor e'er at Heaven's decree repine, 

238: While Jam yours, and you are mine, 
1 Wis. 

1 | ©. Strephon, ſay, what cauſe have I, 
1 Tho' Providence ſhould ſtill deny 
11 The bleſſing we would ſtill obtain, 

bp. ib W hat cauſe can I have to complain ? 

' Of Strephon's gen'rous love ſecure, 
Twere wrong to aſk or think of more. 
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Between a Sta Cap Talx and his WIr E. 


r 


WIXTRE. 


Y dear, if what you ſay is true, 
That you love me as I love you; 
Why will you leave your love and eaſe, 


To tempt the dangers of the ſeas; 5 
| 9 — 5 Your 
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' Your abſence ſtill why muſt I mourn, 
And why deſpair of your return? 


HusBAnD, 


My dear, with truth I may aſſert, 


Your charms ride Adm'ral o'er my heart; 


'Tis for your ſake I riſk my life, 


That you may be the happier wife; 
Money's the true ſupport to bear, 
Of all our married life the care; 


For till you'll find that love is fled, 
Where poverty betray's its head, 


Wirz. i; 


My dear, your argument I'd grant, 


If we could dread approaching want; 


But you have wealth to live at eaſe 


On ſhore, and happy, if you pleaſe : 


The fortune which my father paid, 


Would well maintain a ſingle maid: 


I wed not money, but to prove 
The ſweet delights of real love; 
And now the ſecret I have known, 
* Tis hard that I ſhould figh alone. 
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HussBanp, 


What I poſſeſs was gain'd at ſea, 
The wars have been a friend to me; 
And ſince my country needs my aid, 
In truth I ſcorn to have it ſaid, 

That I my poſt of honour ſlight, 
Or leave it for a wife's delight ; 
Such childiſh folly would appear, 
The effects of jealouſy and fear; 

Ass if I could ſuppeſe your charms 
Would fill ſome happy rivals arms; 
Or could poſtpone to my diſgrace, 
The public weal for your embrace 

When fame does in the front appears 

Love muſt be poſted i in the rear.” -- 


Win. 


Had I foreſeen that all my love, 
Could not have made you conſtant prove 
He ſhould have joined in my embrace, 
Who lov'd me more and honour leſs, 


HusBAND. 


Abſence the marriage band renews, 
Afreſh we pledge dur plighted vows; 


Abſence 


(87) 
Abſence will try how far ware kind, 
And prove the virtues of our mind; 
Double our ardour when we meet, 
And make our future lives more ſweet ;, 
So the keen winter, tho' ſevere, 
More lovely makes the ſpring appear. 


Wirk. 


Alas, you know I'm fond and young, | 

And cannot bear to faſt ſo long 

Six months, at leaſt, I ſtarve my love, 
For what at laſt may doubtful prove: 
Suppoſe, diſabled from the wars, 

All cover'd o'er with honour's ſcars; 
Lou to my longing arms ſhould fly, 
What am'rous comfort then have I? 


HusBAND, 


That queſtion modeſty had ſpar'd, 
For virtue is its own reward: 


I \. What if for many years your mate, 


From you be torn by cruel fate; 
*Tis ſtill your inireft to be good, 
| The truly wretched are che lewd. 


Wire, 
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W1FE, 


If love's true Joys I ne'er had known, 
But ſtill liv'd ſingle and alone; 

I'd been content without the joy; 
Thoſe who ne'er drink are never dry: 
My virgin charms with you were loſt, 

No other man the bliſs can boaſt ; 

Nor do I threat when you are gone, 

Another ſhall your loſs atone; 

Yet dare not on my ſtrength depend, 
The ftouteſt virtue may offend; 

Should your long abſence clear the way, 
My weaken'd love may chance to ſtray; 

By ſtrong attacks, if timely made, 

The coyeſt woman is betray'd, 


Hus BAN D. 


What would the woman have, I wonder, 
_ Muſt I forego all hope of plunder ? 
Muſt I all hope of glory loſe, 
In the ſoft matrimonial nooſe ? 
Abandon honour, leave the ſeas, 
For idle ignominious eaſe? 
Not l, by Neptune's ſelf I ſwear, 
Such thoughts ſhall never harbour bere: 


Go; | 
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Go, Madam, take your fill of love, 
And thro? each held of picaſure rove 
My ſhip the miſtreis I will court, 
Than you ſhall yield me nobler ſport, 


WIE. 

Believe me love, nor think it ſtrange, 

I do not wiſh your mind to change; 

My love alone, and nothing mote, 

Beſought your company on ſhore; 

Tis not in abſence ere to ſhake 

The reſolution that I make; 

In chaſte and virtuous paths to tread, 
All undefil'd, the nuptial bed; 

That when my ſailor ſhall return, 
And all the fires of love ſhall burn; 
With honeſt rapture we may meet, 

Each kiſs more ardent and more ſweet. 

HusBAND, | 

Is this the caſe? I'm bleſt indeed; 

So Heaven my beſt endeavours ſpeed + 

As I to you alone am true, 


One parting kiſs—adicu ! adieu. 
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Between a Wrorr and a Mrrnoplsr 


Woman who had been old acquaintance. 
Wor. 


FOOD morning, madam, why ſo faſt? 


JI Methinks you make a wond'rous haſte 


This minute has the clock truck five, 
Good madam, whither do you drive? 


METHoDIST. 


What ſaucy flut are you I trow, 


And wherefore aſk you where I go? 
My buſineſs can be none of yours, 


I keep no company with whores : 


I prithee hold your ſaucy talk, 
That I in quietneſs may walk. 


| Whrors, | 

So, madam, you have quite forgot 
Your old acquaintance, have you not? 
Perhaps you think I do not know 


The lady J am ſpeaking to. 


Merhopisr. 
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MeTronpisrT, 


Good woman, keep your diſtance, pray, 
T pay no heed to what you ſay: 
Follow your naſty occupation 
1 TI live in quite another faſhion. 
WIHORE. 
Alas, I well remember you, 

No better than you ſhould be too: 

Have you forgot the tricks and wiles 

Vou us'd to play in Broad St. Giles? 

Pray, madam, try to recollect, 

And ſhew your miſtreſs more reſpect. 

Merhopts r. 

I ſtand aſtoniſh'd—is it you! 
Whom oft I've wiſh'd I never knew: 
Good Heavens, how chang'd from what you 

e % | 

For ſhame this wicked life forbear ; 
And try to change yout impious ways, 
So ſhall you live the life of praiſe. 


| WHORE. 
What you adviſe— I cannot do, 
My pleaſure and my profit too, 


Depend 


| Depend upon this courſe of life; 
Beſides, no longer I'm a wife; 
My huſband, Heaven be prais'd, is dead, 
Old Tyburn cut his vital thread: _ 
My ſon and daughter gone abroad, 
Sol am eas'd of all my load; 

And now a ſober houſe I keep, 

W here gentlemen and ladies ſleep ; 
The ready rino gathers faſt, 

And well I hope the trade will laſt. 


MxTHoDIST, | 


O ſhameful way of getting money |! 
I vow and ſwear that not a peg 
Of pelf fo got I'll ever ſpend ; 
' You'll come to ruin in the end; 
And when it 1s too late, repent, 
The path of error you have went: 
Reform, reform, while you have pow * 
Nor put it off another hour= _ 
Repenting of your follies paſt, 
Alone can give you peace at laſt. 


WHoRE. 


But madam, in an honeſt way, 
I beg, if you have time to ſtay, 


(93) 


You'll take a glaſs of cordial water, 
And tell your way of life thereafter, 


MgTrnopIsr. 
Drinking, I fear, will make me ſick, 
But if I do—you muſt be quick; 
For I am going to reſort== 
With num'rous ſaints at Tottenham-Court 3 
Who meet thus early ev'ry day, 
To hear the Doctor preach and pray. 


Wnonk. 


If that be all=O pray walk in, 
I've charming aniſeed and gin; 

And when that we have pledg'd each other, 
I'Il walk with you and make another, 
Among the group that fills the place, 
Famous for deeds of wond'rous grace. 


Me THODIST. 


Siſter, your health, and much I greet 
Myſelf, that I with you ſhould meet: 
Who knows—this day you may begin 

' To leave, like me, the paths of fin. 


Wok. 
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1 Your health—I'm with you in a trice, 1 
1 | I'll take the doctor's kind advice; : 
: P11 tell him all my whole affairs, = 
And ſee how his opinion ſquares 
With mine—and if the trade I hold, 
Will help to line his purſe with gold; 
I make no doubt but he'll approve, _ 
And take his ſiſter to his love. 
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KL Between a Huspany who eats and ſmokes 
|: 7 obacco, _ his Snuff. * Wirr. 5 
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HESE Nuts! II wonder what they mean! 
Snuff- taking jades are never clean; 3 
1 wonder how I came to wed _ 
A wretch with ſuch a filthy head: 
A thing—who whereſoe'er ſhe goes, 
A dunghill carries, in her noſe! 
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Wirz. 


Marry come up [is this the way, 
For wives to honour and obey ? 


Shall thoſe who ſuck the nauſeous weed, 


And ſmoke it oft'ner than they've need, 
Exclaim 'gainſt thoſe who only take 

A pinch for meer amuſement's ſake ? 

Hard times—when women are forbid 
Their ſnuff, by thoſe whoſe conſtant Quid 


O'erloads the mouth from morn to night, 


And 125 the ſickly appetite. 


HusBanD. 


1 well remember, in my youth, 


A girl of virtue ſenſe and truth; 
With ev'ry charm and ev'ry grace, 


Of mind, of perſon, and of face: 


Of fortune too, an ample ſtore, 
So much, few women boaſt of more; 


Whoſe friends were folk of wealth and pow'r, 


7 Who would have much increas 0 her dow 1. 
Ap, well I recollect the day, 
As we were bent on ſportive play; 


When we were look'd upon as one, 
And half the preparations done; 
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Which for our wedding was intended, 
And ſoon the thing would have been ended: 


Then 'twas that firſt I did diſcern, 


Her ladyſhip began to learn, 
(Which gave me of her love enough) 


The practice vile of taking ſnuff, 


Wires. 


I too might boaſt of conqueſts made, 
For I my youthful lovers had: | 

Three tedious months in courtſhip paſt, 
(Ah! wou'd to Heav'n they'd been the laſt) 
One ev'ning at my father's houſe, 

The youth decreed my future ſpouſe 3 

As by the parlor fire we fate 


Diſcourſing on our future ſtate, 
And reckoning up our happy days, 
Burſt ſudden forth in earneſt praiſe 


Of vile tobacco's nauſeous fume z 
Whereon at once I left the room, 


And never would, on any ſcore, 


Permit the wretch to ſee me more. 
Not three months after this was paſt, 


Your worſhip came in wond'rous haſte ; 


And offer'd up your lovely ſelf, 
With all your mighty ſtore of pelf; 5 


Declaring 


. 
Declaring (for I made th' objection) 


That till the day of reſurreftion, 
You ne'er would uſe the noiſome weed, 


On which you now ſo eager feed, 


| Nay, farther— for it is no joke, 
Lou ſaid and ſwore you'd never ſmoke; 3 
How well your promiſes. you keep, 


To ſay and think on't makes me weep. 
HusBAND. 


If my amendment would but tend, 


To ſhew my wife the way to mend; 


If tho' I put myſelf to pain= 


Refraining—you would too refrain ; 
1 fain would ſee, what might be done, 


Before to- motrow's ſetting ſun: 


If you will therefore throw ode: | 
\ Your ſnuff, your ſnuff. box, and your pride; 
Your kindneſs ſhall the effect produce, 


Jo make me leave tobacco's juice: 
One evening pipe alone Pl! ſmoke, 
Till I diſcern if you're in joke: 


But if I find your word you keep, 
Not een a pipe before I ſleep, 
Will I from your indulgence claim 

Now mark who firſt will be to blame, 


WIFE, 
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The bargain readily I'd ſtrike; 
But will by conſtant care endeavour 


eee 


Between a Man and the Wirt who ſupplies 


Your wants ſupplying I may go 
In ſearch of any rake or beau; 


Nor &er account my conduct ftrange 3 
If I produce but cafh for you, 


(98) 
Wire, 
Did I much more the cuſtom like, 


And will on no account again, 
Attempt the thing which gives you pain; 


To keep your favour now and ever. 


bis Extravagance. 


Wire. 


O, buſband—altho' late I've ſtay'd 
I find you care not where I've ſtray d; 


You mind not whereſoe'er I range, 


A thouſand men may kiſs me too: 

You freely from your heart forgive all 

The favours granted to a rival, | 
85 5 Hus BAND. 


(99 ) 
HusBAND, 


Madam, you make a little free, 
And in wrong light the matter ſee 3 3 
Suppoſe a little I connive at 
The many freedoms that you drive at; 
You ſhou'd to my affection place, 
The cauſe you meet with no diſgrace: 
If I contented wear the horn, 
You, miſtreſs, are the laſt ſhou'd ſcorn; 
Remember if you take the freedom 
To plant the horns before I need em; 
That 'tis not done with my conſent» 
Tho' I ſeem eaſy and content; 
And if my wife will play the jilt, 
I. am no partner in her guilt: 
But I would willingly believe, 
You're not ſo willing to deceive, 
And will not for my kindneſs treat me 
Worſe than if often I ſhou'd beat ye. 


What crotchets now are in your head? 
You cannot ſay I wrong your bed; 
But if I could obtain your wealth 
By kiſſing—ſo 'twas done in ſtealth ; 
I have no doubt but you would take 
The caſh, nor difficulty make; 


( 100 ) 
And never aſk which way 'twas gain'd, 
Had you but what yourſelf could ſpend. 


HuszanD, 


If wives are fully bent to ſtray, 
How can a huſband ſtop their way ? 
It is enough for man to bear 


The burthen which he needs muſt ſhare ; * 


And your reflections need not add 
To what at beſt will make us bad; 
But ſtill I think it is but juſt, 

If you get money by your luſt, 
That lin part ſhould ſhare the gains, 
And earnings of your ſinful pains ; 
Yet this at ail will never prove, 
That I permit unlawful love 

1 only wiſh to ſhare with you, 
Your pocket and your perſon too; 
Yet take not thro' your indiſcretion, 
My patience for my approbation ; 
As if the deed I could approve, 
Which robs me of my ſpouſe” s love. 


Wirz. 


K. well you know no hoard have I, 
By which your pocket to lupp' a ; 
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And as I know that you have wants, 

| Juſt bord'ring on extravagance ; 

If you receive what gold I bring, 
No doubt but you muſt gueſs the thing, 
By which ſuch conſtant caſh I get, 
Which lately is ypur whole eſtate 
I therefore ſay, your own conſent 

Woas given before abroad I went; 
Becauſe you knew the purpoſe why, 
And wiſh'd it too—as much as I— 


 HusBAND. 
I think the man that wears the horn, 
Should have a bleſſing in return: 
But yet I hope that what has paſt 
Between us is a jeſt at laſt; 

For tho' I freely own for money, 
I ſometimes do depend upon ye; 
Vet muſtI hope my wife is chaſte, 
And ne'er by other men embrac'd ; 

But if it be not as I think, 
Provide me with ſufficient chink; 
And I'll endeavour ſtill to place, 
To any cauſe but your diſgrace, 
The aequiſition of the ſum, 
And take it whenceſoe er it come. 


WIxx. 
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WINE. 


If this be your determination, 
You ſhall have ample cauſe for paſſion; 
If you indulge me in the vice, 7 
To gratify your avarice : 

I ſhall purſue my pleaſure ſtill, 
Regardleſs of my huſband's will ; 
Becauſe the man who can agree 
To ſell his ſpouſe's chaſtity, 
Deſerves to live a public ſcorn, 
And always wear the cuckold's horn. 
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Between a GENEROUS TRADESMAN and 
his SrINx Y WIE, about locking the Cup- 


board Door "ou the Ae went. 


Hosnavp. 


Wu. * what the duce-the cup. board 55 


door 

Lock'd up—and muſt we eat no more? 
By whoſe authority is this? 
Truth, wife, I take it much amiſs: 


Come 
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Come hither Dick and Tom and break 


The door—and what you want pray take. 
Peace, huſband—if you did but know 

My reaſons, you'd not blame me ſo: 

Did you but ſee the waſte they make, 


You'd thank me for the care I take: 


That dog that laughs at what you ſay, 
Would cram his gutts ten times a day; 


"There's bother thin-jaw'd glutton too, 
With face like any balf-ſtarv'd jew; _ 
For all his carcaſe looks fo ſmall, 


* 
4 + 


Will cram and eat the devil and all; 
And yet 'tis ill-beſtow'd upon 


The ſneaking raw-bon'd ſkeleton. 


| Hugzany,” 
Good wife, it never ſhall be aid, 


1 from my ſervants lock my bread; 
Lay no embargo on my food, 

But let them eat when they think good; 
Loet them have choiſe of meat to cut on, 


Beef, lamb and veal, and pork and mutton ; 


I'know full well my own out-goings, 
And will have no ſuch ſtingy doings ;' 
| You, wife, I beg your maids will mind, 
My boys ſhall find their maſter kind. 


WII. 
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W 1Fe: | 


If you could think what they devour, 
Cramming their bellies by the hour ; 
If you could ſee the waſte they make, 
When eating but for eating ſake; 
You'd never blame my care I'm ſure, 
In locking up the cupboard door : 
To ſee one gobble bread and cheeſe, 
Then ſcamper to the vault for eaſe ; 
Then t'other wide-mouth'd glutton comes, 
And ſpreads the butter with his thumbs 3 
Lugs out his knife, and off he cuts, 
A pound of beef to ſtuff his guts; 
And in a minute more devour 
Than would ſuffice a dog an hour; 
Thus, juſt like buckets in a well, 
By turns they empty them, and fill. 
And is it fit ſuch dogs as theſe, 
Should ſearch the cupboard | | when they 
pleaſe ? 


eee 


My boys when e'er they 1 6 ſhall eat, 
1 ſcorn to grudge them bread or meat; 
You'd have them loitre at their meals, 
And crawl about like lazy ſnails; 3 
„„ They 
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They mind their work and ſhall be fed, 
Who earn full well deſerve their bread; ; 
My maſter's methods III purſue, 

IIl feed em well and work 'em too; 
The man that's ſtingy of his food, 
Will never have a ſervant good, 


WIT. 


Jen as you | pleaſe, but J am ſure 

Thoſe days will always keep us poor; 
' At other places where I've been, 

The miſtreſs or the maid I've ſeen 

Have always for them carv'd their food, 
While humbly all the boys have ſtood ; 
Nor dar'd to grumble, or complain, 
This was too fat or that too lean; 

But ate in quiet what was given, 
And cut their bread both clean and even; 
But our bold dogs draw forth their blade, 
And fit them down before the maid, 
With inſolence of pride and ſtate, 

And bid the girl upon them wait; 
Indeed it is a ſhame to ſee 

Such boys ſo impudent and free. 


HUSBAND. 


When boys come under my command, 
Their parents pay me | caſh in 1 hand; 


For 


(106) 


For which they hope to learn a trade, 
And not to wait upon your maid; 
My boys earn money day by day, 
By them I live and thrive and pay; 
Yet I ſuppoſe you'd have em made 
Mere footboys to your dirty jade ; 
To take her drudg'ry off her hands, 
And mind her ladyſhip's commands: 

| No—no—l keep ſuch fluts as ſhe 
To wait on them as well as me; 
And never will I have it ſaid, 
'That thoſe by whom I get my bread, 
Were lacqueys to a ſervant maid : 
Their fathers are good men and true, 
And I will give the boys their due; 5 
For while, as now, their work they mind, 3 
In me a maſter they ſhall find, 
Indulgent, generous and kind, 
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Between 


( 107 ) 


HOSSISSS9SS0SD000S $2 


Between an affected GENTLEMAN and his 


Nuttiſh Wits, 


HusBanD. 


RYTHEE, my dear, why thus unlac'd ? 
I love to ſee you waſh'd and dreſs'd; 


A wrapp'd up head and dirty face, 

In truth are no great ſigns of grace; 

The proverb ſays, The niceſt maid 

Becomes the greateſt ſlut when wed;“ 
And much, my dear, I fear that you 
Will make the common proverb true, 


Wire, 


Another proverb ſays, A Hoa 
When married does a coxcomb grow ;” 
And, truth to fay, I'm much afraid, 
In you the proverb's verified; 
Moſt men, they ſay, like women beſt 


When they can meet with them undreſt ; 


But girls by beaus are moſt admir'd, 

When with preciſeneſs they're attir'd z 

As ſqueamiſh appetites require 
Rich ſauce to raiſe the reliſh higher 1 


Ka 


While 


Who ply in any dirty nook ; 
To fee thee look ſo like a whore; 


And not fit flinking by the fire, 


( 108 ) 


While the ſound ſtomach takes the meat, 
Nor minds the garniſh of the treat, 


HUSBAND. | 


I love my meat and women dreſt, 
To pleaſe my eye and ſuit my taſte: 
Nor can I e'er admire a face _ 
Unwaſh'd and wrapp'd in dirty laces 
The cloaths which bind your head at night, 
Should never be expos'd to fight; 


They make you like a bunter look, 
Belive me, wife, I much abhor 


And fain would wiſh thee to retire, 


I make no doubt, tho now ſo nice, 
With others you're not ſo preciſe ; 
A newer face your heart would win, 
Tho' greas'd from forehead to the chin; 
Another's dirt you'd never mind, 


But be to all her failings blind; 
If ſhe would kindly condeſcend 
To treat you with her nether end; 


1 doubt 
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( 199) 


I doubt not you'd admire the dame, 


' Whoſe dirty pinners fan'd your flame; 


Swear filthy linen did become her, 
And was the proper dreſs for ſummer z 


And if her caſtle: you could ſtorm, 

Would curſe the girls who dreſs'd in form; ; 
Abuſe all woman more preciſe, 

And vow her dreſs alone was nice. 


For my part I deteſt the way 
Of thoſe who ſpend ſix hours a day, 
To deck their perſons out with grace, 


To dreſs their head and waſh their face. 


I ſcorn with paint to make a face, 


1 ſcorn to ſhine with borrow'd grace; 
To pencil I no eye-brows owe, 


My cheeks with native colour glow : 


1 owe no art in my attire, 

To make young fools my charms admire ; : 
My children are my ſole delight 

By day—and'you my joy at night ; 


Then wherefore ſhould a dirty cap, 
Our friendſhip's old foundation ſap ? 


Four temper chang'd 'twill change the ſcene, 


Be you leſs nice—P1] be more clean, 


HusBAN D. 


(110) 


HusBAND. 


As if you meant to thwart my will, 
You're always in a diſhabil; | 
And take moſt wond'rous pains to prove 
You're quite indiff'rent to my love; 
Since day by day you ſtill are ſeen in 
A conſtant courſe of dirty linen: 
Before I won you to my arms, 
Your dreſs was decent as your charms; 
But fince you are become a wife, 
You're the Compleateſt ſlut in life; 
Your cloaths unwaſh'd your charms diſgrace, 
And hide the beauties of your face; 
Your greaſy breaſt a thouſand ways 
Hangs beaſtly down for want of ſtays ; 
And your pot belly, ſwell'd with eaſe, 
Seems to proclaim infirmities : - 
Your greaſy apron hangs before, 
Naſtier than any common whore; 
And your fat face begrim'd with dirt, 
Is naſtier than a blackſmith's ſhirt, 
Uncomb'd your hair, unwaſh'd your face, 
And rob'd of every former gace. 


Wirk. 


( 111 ) 
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With former love no longer warm, 1 \ 
You fancy I have loſt each charm.; | * 
And magnify your ſpouſes faults, _ 5 9 


Becauſe ſhe knows your wand' ring thoughts 3 3 
Could you with eyes impartial view, 


The faults that I diſcern in you; : 
How with a more than coxcomb's care, | 
You ſhave your face, and trim your hair 
What time you waſte before your glaſs, 


To make yourſelf but more an afs ; 
_*Twere then no matter of ſurprize, 

That I'm a ſlut in your ſweet eyes; 
Would you your fopperies abate, 

And from extremes turn moderate; 

I then moſt willingly would dreſs, 

With greater air of cleanlineſs; ” 

But if you ſtill are ſo preciſe 

I doubt I never ſhall be nice; 

At leaſt not nice enough to ſuit 

The taſte of ſo exact a brute; 

For if a ſpeck upon my gown, 

Or ftraggling hair ſhall make you frown; 
Or ſuch a trifle gives you pain, 

To pleaſe I muſt attempt in vain— 

'Tis time for me to quit my airs, 

To mind my family affairs— 


( 112 


My children all my care demand, 
And aſk a tender mother's hand ; 
And for their ſake I think that you 
Should lay aſide your follies too; 
I'm vex'd to ſee you ſtill dreſs'd up, 
With all the fool'ries of a fop. 

If therefore you expect that I 
Should my indecency lay by; _ 
I beg your own extreme you'll quit, 
And then a wife may pleaſe you yet. 
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4 Between a Carbuncle-Noſed Husnanp and 
his Tallow-Faced Wirk. 


HusBAN Dp. 


OW fares my wife - what always pale, 
| Pox take the woman drink ſome ale; 
Juſt now we took a chearſul glaſs, 
And merrily we made it pals ; 
We drank your health among the reſt, 
And crack'd full many a merry jeſt. 


( 113 ) 


WIE. 


That by your fiery noſe is ſeen; 

That comet, always in a blaze, 

Your daily practice till betrays; 

Drink what you will the liquor flows 
Into its ancient feat your noſe 3 
Which you might ſqueeze and ſtill ſupply, 
Liquor to drink when you're a dry 
"Tis waſteful therefore to lay out 

Your caſh, and ſtill negle& the ſnout, 
Which bears ſo many tuns about ; 
Come hither love and you ſhall ſee 
Your grapes yield claret preſently 3 

One gentle ſqueeze from my fair hand, 
Will many a glaſs of wine command, 


| HysBAxD. 


Would you prophane with icy TRY 
The voſe which in ſuch ſplendor ſtands ? 


Would you deſtroy what ſhines ſo bright, | 


And warms you in a froſty night? 
S:and off thou pale face, come not near, 
Sol ſhines—let Luna diſappear: 
The horrors of thy frozen face, 


' Which winters rigour beſt diſplays; 


Vou need not ſay where you have been, 


f 
3 
ö 


I'll keep an engine in the houſe, 


Who knows but in the night your head 
May fire the houſe, or burn the bed: 
J therefore would in time provide 


(114 )- 


Will darkneſs almoſt dims my ſight, 
And half extinguiſhes my light: 
My noſe, like burniſh'd gold diſplays 
A thouſand bright and dazzling rays; 
While thy pale ſnout devoid of grace, 
Refles diſhonour of thy face. : 


Wire. 


You'd need applaud your fiery beak, 
That ſcorches, as it ſtands, each cheek : 
Troth, Huſband, if you thus carouſe, 


For if your noſe have got the ſkill 
To make a fire of what you ſwill ; 


For the worſt chance that may betide : 
What ſay you huſband ? d'ye agree 
To th' engine's uſe as well as me? 


HUusBAND. 


Thou need'{ not by my noſe be aw'd, 


Its fires will by thy ice be thaw'd; 


Lie thou but near me, and no doubt 


We'll ſtop the flames if they break out; 


Thou 


(115) 
Thou {ill doſt cold as death appear, 
And look'ſt like winter all the year; 
Whilſt I like ſummer glow with heat, 
And with my noſe make others ſweat. 


WIFE. 


You need not boaſt your ſcarlet ſnout, 
So fiery and ſo large about; 
Whoſe glories ought to be your ſhame, 
Becauſe t'exceſs it owes its fame: 

What are your rubies but a ſign, 

That you're a drunken flave to wine; 

A ſot that hugs the flaſk ſo cloſe, 

That grapes ſtill ripen round your noſe y 

From whence do all thoſe ſpots ariſe, . 
But from your foul debaucheries, 


What makes your pimples ſhine ſo bright 


But ſwallowing bumpers all the night; 
When ſtill, like ſwine, you revels keep, 
While wiſer mortals reſt in ſleep ; 
Say, is it ſuch a mighty grace, 
To ſhew your vices in your face; 
That as the Indian ſnake declares 

His age by what a tail he wears; 

So all that view your noſe may read 
In rubies, what a life you lead; 

And by their fiery aſpect tell, 

What kind of wine you love ſo well ; 


While 
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( 116 ) 


While in my face the world may ſee 
My temp'rance and my modeſty ; 

And that no private dram I hoard, 

A ſecret pleaſure to afford; 

And that no cordials I eer toſs up, 
Or hold with ſluts the ſecret goſſip, 
You by my languid looks are taught, 
That I'm abſtemious as I oughtz 
No pimpled noſe, no fiery eyes, 

My ſober face do e' er diſguiſe; | 

| Whilſt your carbuncle phiz ſtill glows, 
With all the glories of your noſe; _ 
As if you conquer'd o'er the glaſs, 
With Sampſon's jaw bone—of an aſs. 


Hus BAND. 


Peace, huſly—and no more diſgrace | 

The glories of my ruby face. 

Thee, cake of ſnow, congeal'd by froft, 

Once thaw'd, the woman would be loſt ; 
Thou waſt begot upon the Thames, N 
When freezing winds had bound its ſtreams; 
Dar'ſt thou then thus profane a phiz, 
That makes the very waters hiſs? 

A face where rocks of rubies glow, 

And fountains of rich claret flow 7 
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Between a Youno Rake and an Oln 


(117) 
I beg you let my noſe alone, 
The theme's too great to preach upon; 
I pray you let the ſubject drop, 
And talk of things within your ſcope ; 


And let's like friends to bed retire, 
And Kiſs and hiſs like ice and fire. 


Wirz. 


Abet you, my honeſt man, 
As no improper warming pan; 
Ere I repoſe my weary head, 
Shall firſt retire to warm the bed ; 


Bur take good heed before we meet, 
Or elſe you'll ſurely burn the ſheet. ” 
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Wipow, whom be married * her 


Money. 


 HvsBanD, 


* Granny, hold your tongue, 


If you are toothleſs, I am young: 


Pray fill not with your noiſe my ears, 


But mind your bottle and your pray'rs : 


L. What 


Cl 


1 


ä ( 118) 


What if between the nuptial ſheets, 


T've thaw'd thy limbs with youthful heats 
| Muſt I not therefore freely wander, 


Where'er I pleaſe my caſh to ſquander; 


Forbear—and with your cant have done, 
Sure dame you take me for your ſon. 


W 1FE, 


I do what every woman ſhou'd, 


Adviſe a huſband for his good — 


While daily thus you game and drink, 


Your ſoul's in danger much, I think: 


Do you not keep a ſtrumpet fair, 


In finer cloaths than | muſt wear? 


And treat, and coach the trull about, 


While Jam glad to walk on foot ? 


Do you not leave me in the lurch, 


While all alone I creep to church? 
And you the Holy Sabbath WAN, 


In courting ſome laſcivious beaft ; 
What can you think the end will prove, 


Of ſuch a baſe unlawful love? 
Your ſoul and body both muſt pay, 
For ſquand'ring my eſtate away ; 
And then the ſnake you oft embrac'd, 

Who help to ſpend} your wealth ſo faſt, 


Will triumph when the whole ; is paſt, 


H USBAND 5 
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(19). 


Hus BAND. 


This from a prieſt were well enough, 
But from a wife 'tis wretched ſtuff: 
What man did e'er regard the truth, 
From magpye or from parrots mouth z 
Soft lectures from a wife that's young, 
Delight from her bewitching tongue z 
But wringled hags can only teaze, 

By ſermons and repronfs like theſe ; 
Such ſpeeches from a griſly jade, 

For witchcraft fitter than for bed ; 
Can ne'er be pleaſing to the ſpouſe, 
Who hates her—and her wrinkled brows. 


= „ 


"1B 
$80 
7 


WIE. 


O, how I curſe the fatal hour. 

In which I yielded up my power; 

In which my ftore of wealth I gave, 

To ſuch a baſe and trait'rous knave: 

What proteſtations did you make; 

What vows, which now each hour you break 
Did you not ſwear that I ſhould find, 

' Your words, and all your actions kind? 
But now your flatteries have obtain'd 

My wealth, my perſon is diſdain'd; 


ks © 


( 120 ) 


My age deſpis'd and every view 
Of joy, which till I hop'd from you, 
For ever gone—for ever fled, 
Each pleaſure of the nuptial bed; 
And, deſtitute of youthful charms, 
I'm nauſeous to a huſband's arms. 


 HvusBAND. 


Faith, madam, if you'd know the truthz 

I cannot kiſs a toothleſs mouth; | 
Nor can [I bear the nauſeous fumes, 

Proceeding from your rotten gums ; 

Nor can I hug, amidſt your groans, 

A ſkinful of ſuch mouldy bones; | 

Since therefore you would, weakly, buy 

So young a ſpouſe, when paſt the joy 3 
Impute my fins to your ſweet tooth, 
That had ſo great a luſt for youth. 


| WIFE, 


Baſe man! why would you then approve, 
The very wife you could not love ? 
If age, all deſtitute of charms, 
Be ſo obnoxious to your arms; 
You ſhould not by your craft and ſtealth, 
Have got a title to my wealth, N 


Why 


( 121 
Why would you ſuch a match purſuez 
As I am ever bound to rue; 
Foreſeeing that my years would prove, 
So great an antidote to love: 
Why ſhould you thus your nature force, 
To join for better and for worſe? 
Since, therefore, you who knew me old, 
Would wed me for my ftore of gold ; ; 
'Tis mighty barb'rous to deſpiſe 
My age, and my infirmities ; 
Since I with pleaſure have reſign'd 
My wealth—you ſurely ſhould be kind ; 
And not in riot waſte the ſtore 
I've brought, on ev'ry common whore; 
At leaſt I ought to ſhare with them, 
My huſband's love and his eſteem z 
* Becauſe, conſider, 'tis my gold 
Helps you to thoſe—tho” I am old. 


Husn Ap. 


Tis true your age and money make 
Your haſband ſo compleat a rake: 

Who can lie buried in your arms, 
That wants not wealth to purchaſe charmj 
If you with age, and furrow'd brows, 
Would- Eive your lortune for a ſpouſe; 3 


(122) 


1 How could you think that I, content, 
| Should not on youthful joys be bent; 
But waſte my tedious days and nights, 
With one who knows not love's delight 
And if love's appetite is ſtrong, 
In thoſe who have enjoy'd it long; 
| Well may the youthful run aſtray, | 
( | Since you old letchers lead the way. 
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Excuſes till you men will frame, 
When you are longing for—the ſame 
* | "Thoſe plead, who villainy purſue, 
1 \ Neceſſity for what they do 

| And every proſtitute pretends, 
The want of money and of friends; 
bY / When *tis their luſt and want of grace, 
10 ) That ſpurs them to he lewd and baſe : 
W So you would make my age the cauſe, 
_ That you tranſgreſs the marriage laws; 
| 1 When your own appetites miſlead 
| Your heart, and wrong the Marriage. bed, 


Husnaxp. 


i 5 Ola woman, hold thy teazing tongue, 
Thy age forgets that J am young: 


Remember 


What vows, what promiſes you've made, 
What rakes you've lov'd, what fools betray d; 


Told lies, and vow'd them to be truth; 
What fine excuſes you did coin, 

To cheat the fool to your deſign : 
Would you remember things like theſe, 
And think on paſt enormities ; 
' You'd then no kiud of wonder make, © 
At all the liberties I take; 
But freely own it is no more, 


( 123 ) 


Remember when with beauty atm'd, 


How ev'ry kiſs your fancy warm'd ; 


How gay and frolickſome you were, 
When youthful, forward, kind and fair; 
What arts you us'd to gain a ſpark, 
And ſtole to meet him in the dark; 


How cloſe you kiſs'd, what pleaſures ole, 


And how he more than charm'd your ſoul #: 
Hoy firſt you nibbl'd at the hook, 


Spite of the care your mother took; 


How wrong'd your huſband in your youths 


Than what yourſelf have done before, 
Wirk. | 


O wretch ! to harbour ſuch a thought, 
That I, like you, when young was naught. 


Alas) 


(124) 


Alas ! I am a wretched wife, 
Accus'd with living ſuch a life. 


HusBAN D. 


1 know you re form'd of female mold, 
And never penitent till old. 
I'll leave you, therefore to your tears, 
Fit recreation for your years; 
But J will to the tavern ſtroll, 

Where ſparkling wine revives the foul ; 
Where boon companions always meet, 
To cheer the heart and ſhew the wit; 
Therefore, Old Granny, let's agree, 

5 Tli drink for you, you pray for me, 
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: Between « an Oxriczn and bis Wiz, on 
bis going Abroad. 


Wirk. 7 


AND wi will you, deareſt koſlugd, 20, 
And leave me in this depth of woe? 
Say, can you ſee me whelm'd in tears, 

5 And ſeek 1 in diſtant lands the wars? 


Where 


(125) 
Where fate provides the ready grave 
For you, as for the meaneſt ſlave ? 
Let not your courage thus diſdain 
Your wife, to ſeek the duſty plains 
Where 'tis by deſtiny decreed, ; 
That thouſand human wretches bleed ; 
Why will you quit the downy bed, 
In the cold tent to reſt your head 
I beg you will your poſt reſign, 
And thoſe who want, may fight for coin; 
You have eſtate to live at eaſe, 
A wife that ſtudies how to pleaſe; 
Children that gladly will obey, 
And ſervants ready ſtill as they; 
Why will you quit ſuch joys as theſe, 
And change for wars, domeſtic peace. 


HusgAx p. 


I own, my love, it rives my heart, 

To think that you and I ſhould part; 5 - 
But by ſuperior orders bound, 1 

J now muſt leave my native ground; 

Our kings o'er human race bear ſway, 

And what they order, we obey; 

Tho' dangers dreadful do appear, 

When they command we ſcorn a tear; 


And 
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(126) 
And when their ſafety does require, 
Plow the fierce ſeas, or front the fire 1 
No wife muſt then retard our ſpeed, | 
And we mutt venture, tho' we bleed "1 


If he that thus defies his fate, + 
In fighting prove but fortunate; | 
Fame will with honour crown his ſword, 
And laurels be his juſt reward; 

Who then fears terror or ſurprize, 
Or death, to gain the glorious prizes 


WIxxEk. 


Conſider, huſband, what is fame, 

But the meer whiſtling of a name; 

A public rumour that does riſe, 
Alike on truth or falfities ; 

A noiſy vapour in the ſtate, 

By which mean flatt'rers win the greats 
A trumpet that deceives the crowd, 
By bawling wond'rous news aloud; 
Of feats, by heroes never done, 

Foes kill'd, in battles never won; 

Of laughter d numbers yet unſlain, 
Ships funk, ſtill ſwimming on the main; 
This fame, which you ſo much admire 

Is but a common cheat, and liarz 
Whom fools may court, but whom the wiſe 
Will ſcorn; and all her tales deſpiſe 3 - 
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What's 


( 127 ) 


What's honour, but an empty ſound, 
A toy with which vain fools are ken ny 
5 | A blaſt of royal breath, oft given 
&' To the worſt wretches under Heaven: 
A way to recompence the proud, 
Whoſe merits muſt be ſung aloud; 
That their poor doings may ſurprize 
The lining nation's ears and eyes; 
When all the feats theſe men have dong; 
Are ſcarcely worth the ſpeaking on. 
Why then ſhou'd you, of valour try'd, 
Seek that, ſo oft by fools enjoy'd! 
My dear, regard your native home, 

Let rakes purſue the fife and drum; = 
DLuded by the waclike ſound, 
To roam about on foreign ground. 3 

Let ſtarving crowds, by nature hard, 
Turn butchers for the poor reward; 
While heroes honour'd with eee 
On diſtant hills in ſafety ſtand; 
To ſee their ſlaves in number fall, 
While thoſe who hazard leaſt, gain all, 
Stay thou at home, my dear, I beg, 
Fame will not heal a crippled leg; 
Nor thoſe you fight for, if you're laid 
A lifeleſs corps in honour's bed, 
Comfort your widow when you're dead, 


Since, 
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Since, therefore, you in wealth abound, 
Let other's toil on foreign ground ; 
Let me your reſolution break, 
No more your happineſs forſake ; 
Nor think on popular eſteem, 
Fo or all ſuch honour' $ but a dream, 


Houma ND. 


Vour ech with patience J have heard, 
But cannot think to quit my ſword ; ; 
Leſt by your means I ſhould incur, 

A coward's name in time of war; 

By honour and by arms we're bound, 

To ſtand where dangers moſt ſurround ; 

Or how could monarchs keep their thrones, 
If ſubjects all were lazy drones? 

Were wives to ſway, no land would be, 
From inſult and invaſion free ; 


Our neighbours ſoon the ſeas would croſs, 

And fatten on the public loſs— 

Our houſes plunder, and ſubdue _ 

To luſt, our wives and daughters too; 

Lead us in fetters to our graves, 

And make our ſons their conſtant flaves ; 

Theſe and a thouſand mis'ries more, 

Would ftill await the Britiſh ſhore ; 

Did not our troops, in time of need, 

The curs'd deſign of foes impede : 5 
1 | Who 


* 
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 Say—proudly did I not appear 


While the ſhrill trumpet ſounds alarms ? 


( 129 ) 
Who then, that boaſts to be a man, 
Would fear for life's uncertain ſpan 
In ſuch a caſe where danger cries . 
Through ev'ry town for freſh ſupplies? 
In peace I've eat my country's bread, 
My little ſervice largely paid : 


In ſcarlet, when no foe was near? 
And ſhall 1 now forſake my arms, 


And take your ſcandalous advice, 
Juſt to proclaim my cowardice? 
Deny my lawful prince my aid, 
To fondle on the nuptial bed ? 
No—though I love you as my life, 
My honour's dearer than my wife; 
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And till, though kind as well as brave, 


I ſcorn to be a woman's ſlave, 
W 1FE: 


| Curſe on that Homour's empty ſound, 


In which your intellects are drown'd 45 


That bauble, thin as airy thought, 
Moſt priz'd by thoſe who have it not; 
That Maggot, which infects the ſouls 
Of whores and cowards, knaves and fools, 


M 6 { 


( 130 ) 

Upon my honour, cries the beau, 
Whoſe honour all conſiſts in ſhew ; 
Tho' born in ſome poor village cell, 
And lately diopt from coaches tail. 

Touch not my honour, cries the fair, 
Who hawk'd about. her batter'd warez 
Till ſome old courtier ſaw her charms, 
And took the ſtrumpet to his arms. 

My honour's bound, cries he of ſtate, 
Who cheats whole kingdoms to be great; 
For gold, who e'en his prince betrays, 
And thouſands owes he never pays. 

My honour calls, cry fools in red, 
Obſcurely born, to nothing bred ; 

By ſome court jilt to honour rais'd, 
Becauſe her beauty he has prais'd. 

The gameſter too, of honour nice, 
Who lives by cards and loaded dice; 
Swears by his honour he has loſt, _ 
When the vile knave has won the moſt. 
| Theſe are the things of modern date, 
Who do ſo much of honour prate; 
Who void of virtue and of ſhame, 
Drink deep, and whore, and ſwear, and game : 
1 therefore, as a loving wife, 

For me, your children, nay, your life; 
Beg you'd leave off each idle thought, 
Which has to others miſchief brought; 


Long. Tl 
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Nor make us wretched to become 


 Honour's poor ſlave, but ſtay at home; 


Where peace and plenty's better far, 
Than ftreaming blood, or frightful ſcar, 


"Thoſe painful fruits of dreadful war. 


HusBAND. 


Vour ſatire is by far too keen, 
Honour bears rule with worthy men; 
The touchſtone of their deeds and words, 


Influenc'd by which they drew their ſwords 3 
Honour, if rightly underſtood, 


 Comprizes ev'ry thing that's good; 
And ought to be the northern ſtar, 


By which to ſteer in peace or war: 


The only road to true content, 
From which we never ſhould diſſent; 


In honour's ſacred ſcale we weigh 


Our loyalty, and then obey; 


Tis virtue in the gen'rous breaſt, 
By valour guarded, wiſdom bleſt; 


Which thus united yeilds a light, 


To clear our doubts and guide us right. 
What tho' baſe cowards, knaves and fools, 


Strangers to honour's noble rules, 


Reduce the word to idle cant, 


| Becauſc its gen'rous force they want: 
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I love my children, and my wife, 
Nor would I fool away my life; 


And have received my princes gold ; 


Chooſe not to handle ſword or ſhield ; 
| Vnleſs they're led to face their fate, 

By men more worthy, and more great, 
Therefore how mean ſhould I appear, 


To ſtrut fo long in martial red, 
92 change juſt when my prince has need. 


( r32) 


Moft the brave ſpirit looſe the gem, 
*Cauſe dunghill cocks deſpiſe the ſame ? 
No, honour ftill ſhall be my rule, 

I ſcorn the name of knave or fool ; 


Yet as I my commiſſion hold, 


Now he commands I'll hazard all, 
&'en tho' I ſhould a victim fall: 
What tho' I've wealth enough, nor need 
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By toils of war to ſeek my bread; 
Yet men of hgure, when their foes 
'T hreaten the land with deadly woes; 


Should by their bright example ſhew, 
Inferior people what to do; 
For the baſe rabble, apt to yield, 


Reſigning on the approach of war; 


- Then urge me not again to ſtay, 
But {hew your love ſome other way; 


All 
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All your fond arguments are vain, 
muſt forſake you, tho Pm ſlain, | 
And glorious prove the long campaign.. 
WIrE. 
And will you then forſake your wife, 
And theſe dear babes, to loſe your life? 
Have we not ſtill been kind and good, 
Why leave us then to wade in blood? 
Since all my arguments muſt fail, 
Eet childrens cries and tears prevail. 
Why ſhake us off? how can you part, 
And bear theſe bleſſings from your heart Z 
Cling round thy father's neck my boy, 
O! hug him cloſe, my pride my joy; 
Hang on his arm my girl, and pray 
He'll kindly with thy mammy ſtay. 
Look on.your lovely babes, my dear,. 
Behold your faithful picture there; 
Let innocence. your pity move, 
And melt you to paternal love: | 
Why will-you fill us all with fears, 
And leave your family in tears? 
And why, advent rous will you chooſe- 
To risk that life we muſt not loſe ;- 
One perſon is of ſmall regard, 
And your alliance may be ſpar'ds; 
* 3 Therefore 
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Therefore my dear I humbly erave, 
This expedition you would wave; 
Nor risk your life on bloody plains, 


And get no thanks for all all your pains: 


HusBAND. 


Shall I my reſolution break— 


For you, when honour lies at ſtake? 


How like a fool ſhould I appear, 

By ſhewing ſo much love or fear : 
No—no—l ſcorn to quit my arms, 
Much as my ſoul admires your charms; 3 


By public ſafety's far above 


The nuptial or paternal love, 
For, in regarding that, we ſhew 
Our love to wives and children too; 


The ſoul that will undaunted fight, 


To do his prince and country right; 
By that ſame action ſtill defends 


Himſelf, his relatives, and friends: 
No longer therefore urge my ſtay, 


I'm fxt, and will with ſpeed away. 


W 1FE, 


Since neither tears nor pray'rs will move, 
Nor all the tender: ties of lore; 
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With ſtreaming eyes both night and day, 
I ſhall your preſervation pray 
Implore kind heav'n your life to ſpare, 
And guard you from the harms of war; 
But ftill ſhall grieve, do all I can, 
To looſe ſo good, fo kind a man. 

 HvusBAnD, 

Be patient and content a while, 
Till time ſhall end our ſummer's toit; 
Then in full gladneſs we ſhall meet, 
And abſence paſt, make life more ſweet : 
Till then, thou beſt of wives, adieu; 

By this dear kiſs, I ſwear I'm true, 
And let that thought your love renew. 
With ſober conduct rule your houſe, 
And think upon your abſent ſpouſe: 
The treach'rous world is full of ſnares, 
Then careful chuſe your viſiters ; 
Be chearful, eaſy in your mind, 
And to your children doubly kind. 
Farewell, my children, I muſt hence; ä 
May Heav'n protect your innocence; a | 
Till I return with foreign ſpoils, _ 
And make you happier for my toils: 
Once more, ye comforts of my life, 
Fuewell—my children and my wife; 


| 7 
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No longer ſit and ſigh in vain, 
For time will make us bleſt again. 


Wirk. 


What fled! ©! Heaven, my fears abatey, 
May guardian angels round him wait: 

O! may he conquer in the field! 

May victims to his mercy yield ! 

O! grant him on the duſty plain, 

The glory which he hopes to gain! 

Return him home to. bleſs my cares, 

Unhurt,, unwounded from the wars | 

*Tis hard that worth ſhould be the ſport 
Of fortune, to oblige. the court; 

Which makes them leave their native Tn 
-Atev'ry upſtart s proud command; 
And loſe, in abſence from their wives, 

Their own, by guarding other's lives. 
O curſt ambition of the great, 

Its pow'r which holds by other's fate; 
Defending cowards by the brave, 

Who ſeek (for baſer ſouls) a grave: 
But ſo it is—while knaves bear ſway; 

They make both wiſe and fools obey 3. 

And the brave. man of gen'rous ſoul,, 


Su ſtains the drud gry of the whole: 
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(197). 5 
O! ſhame, while valour plows the ſeas; 
That cowards fit at home in eaſe ; 

That men of ſenſe are doom'd to fight, 
While blockheads revel in delight; 

But ſuch are the decrees of fate, 
The brave are ſlaves to guard the great. 
Then come. my children, let us mourn 
His abſence, wiſhing his return; 

We'll then be happy in our mind, 

You in a parent fondly kind ; 

] in the ſmiles and ſoft embrace, 

„ OK the beſt man of human race. 
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Between a kind rich Wizs, and a Man of 
inferior Fortune, whom Ve married for 
| Lowe. 


Wire. 


HE world may ſtill my choice condemn, 
Pve pleas'd myſelf nor care for them z ; 
Were the knot looſe I gladly ty'd, 
With pleaſure I'd become your bride; | 
In ſpite of friends my will purſue, 
And give myſelf and gold to you; 


_ 


( 138) 


For what preat good could riches prove, 
If Tm deny'd the man 1 love. 


H usB AND. 


| The obligations you have laid, 


Have one fond couple happy made; 


'The' riches to your ſhare did fall, 
My kindneſs, love, ſhall balance all; 


I'II ſtill with care preſerve your eaſe, 


Still ſeek the methods haw to pleaſe; 

By tender means preſerve your life, 

And keep each moment, free ſrom ſtrife, 

The fondeſt huſband I, and you the e 
wife. 


Wix x. 


£ Had I not in your looks and mien; . 
The ſweetneſs of your temper ſeen; 
And in your manners ſtill deſcry'd, 


That wealth by virtue was ſupply'd; 

Tho' loving, I had; fear'd to join 

At church, my plighted hand with thine 3 > 
But L am fo ſecure in you, 

I feel more love than 1 can ſhew; 
And in the graces of your mind, 


The utmoſt ſatisfaction find; 5 


( 139 ) 


Richer in that reſpect you ſhew, 
Than all my wealth cou'd cer beſtow z 
Nor do my charms reward your parts, 
Or money equal your deſerts, 


HvusBAND. 
Had you, my dear, no lands to boaft, 


Or wealth t'adorn you with ſuch coſt ; 
Your charms, as they by nature ſhine, 


Without your gold had made you mines 


That lovely look ſo ſoft and fair, 
That temper, that engaging air, 

O'er my fond heart would ſure prevail, 
And long I ſhou'd have lov'd, and well, 
Your graces, tho' of mean degree, 
Had fortune been, enough for me. 


WIFE. 


'm much oblig'd, my dear, to hear, 
That me, you to my wealth prefer; 
A double bleſſing thus I prove, 

A ſource of riches and of love; 
Where either's wanting 'twill abate, 
'The pleaſures of the nuptial ſtate. 


Husraxp. 


( 140 ) 
H vsBAND, 


Tho' riches we are bound to prize, 
In beauty, far more comfort lies ; 
Whoſe brightneſs does by far outſhine 
The Juftre of the Indian mine: 

The gen'rous breaſt does wealth deſpiſe, 
While beauty raviſhes his eyes; 

His virtue ſcorning to prefer, 

The miſer's idol to the fair: 

Money may nature's wants ſupply, 
But beauty yields ſublimer joy; 

Gives us a taſte of heav'nly bliſs, 

A look the wound, the cure a kiſs. 

Riches from want may keep us free, 
But love befriends adveiſity; 
Makes us more happy, tho we're poor, 
Than croſs-grain'd couples midſt their ſtore: 
Let love be wanting in the ſtate, 

We ſtill are curs'd tho' e'er ſo great. 


1 know what you aſſert is right, 
In you I center my delight; 

Without you I ſhould wretched be, 
Penſive in rich adverſity; 

Doom'd all my life long to endure 
Thoſe pains the Indies could not cure; - 
1 For. 
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For hier I envy not: who's ſoar'd 
The lady of ſome gouty lord; 
Vainly puff'd up, and ſtrictly ty'd 
To rules of honour and of pride; 
Loaded with jewels to ſurprize, 
In public places, vulgar eyes; 


When all her idle pomp that ſhines 
With riches of the Eaſtern mines; 
For the poor wearer Can t procure 


The comforts of one happy hour. 
I've ever ſcorn'd to yield my charms, 


For honour's ſake to noble arms; 
Who ſoon had fſlighted my embrace, 


Raviſh'd with ev'ry newer face: 
] hate the Coxcomb giv'n to range; 
My love is far too fixt to change; 3 


Not e'en a monarch ſhould remove 
My ſteady heart from you, my love; 
My charms, ambitious, ſhall not gain 
More than I' honeſtly maintain; 


I'm to no outward pride inclin'd, 


My joys are centred in the mind; 


Not all the farce of pomp and ſtate, 


Shall make me wretched to be great. 


Tis mental happineſs I prize— 

Regerdleſs of the ſtranger's eyes 

Thoſe who by grandeur ſtrive to pleaſe 

The giddy world, live ill at eaſe ; 
1 N 
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I love the man who ſtill will bear 
His honour, in his character; 

Whoſe deeds, not titles ſpeak his fame, 
And are the glory of his name; 

You are that man, in whom I fund, 


The truly gen'rous great and kind ; 


I've wealth—in you Pve all the reſt, 
And nothing need to make me bleſt; 
Continue as I'm ſure you'll prove— 
And the great pow'r that rules above 
Will make us happy in our love, | 


HusBAND. | 


What gen'rous ſtar o'er-rul'd my birth, 


And gave me all I wiſh on earth? 


What mighty actions have I done, 

To merit ſo ſublime a boon? _ vr 

Sure ſuch a mind, With ſuch a face 

As thine, ne'er honour'd human race ; 

No man of mean and low degree, 

Was c'er before ſo bleſt as me. 
What wond'rous words are thoſe I hear 

Flow from your tongue, to meet my ear ? 


—— 


In what ſweet accents you expreſs, 


The love, the virtues you poſſeſs; 
By which you with each fleeting hour, 


My growing happineſs ſecure: 


(143) 


O!] could life's joys when thus commpleat, 
Be but as laſting as they're great; 

What man could with a wife be tir'd, 

Or wiſh for aught that's un- acquired: 


Who then, like fools that have no taſte 
Of bleings but beneath the waiſt; 


Would be from ſuch a bondage free, 
That yields ſo great felicity? 


What man ſo vicious as to part, 


For new delights, with ſuch a heart; 
Or not give all his ſtore to ſave, 
Such won'drous goodneſs from the grave © ? 


Believe me, T've a juſt regard, 


For all the favours you've confer'd ; 
On one who had ſo ſmall pretence 
To ſo much goodneſs, wealth and ſenſe ; 
However, ſince by heav'n decreed, EO 
To be the partner of your bed ; 


And, thro' your bounty, giv'n to ſhare 


 'F'ji extenfive riches of my dear; 
The love I bear to every grace, 


That ſwells your foul, and gilds your face ; 
And the great gratitude I owe, 

For all the kindneſs that you ſhow ; 

Bind mein gen'rous love to vie £ 
With thoſe who divell beyond the ſky; 


be. 
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Nor can à man reward ſuch love, 

Without afliftance from above; 

Therefore fince virtue fo divine, 
With beauty does united ſhine ; 

And all the graces of your breaſt, 

Have thus conſpir'd to make me bleſt; 

So by my kindneſs you ſnall ſee, 

How good a huſband I can be; 

That you may bleſs the choice you ve made, 
For me, the partner of your bed. 


Wirk. 


I thank you that you vow to prove 
'The man of gratitude and love; 

By virtue's rules we'll ſteer our lives, 3 
And ſhame bad husbands and bad wives : 
Who, wanting prudence, ſpend their days | 
In diſcords which their follies raiſe ; 

And ſtill accuſe the nuptial ſtate, 
=. While their own crimes urge on their fate; 
A curſe on Smithfield bargains laid, 

Where parents have the matches made 

When only great eſtates are join'd 

And children wed againE their mind. 

I ſcorn'd that av'rice ſhould controul 

The gen'rous dictates of my foul; 2 


( 145 ) 


But was reſolv'd to give my worth, 
Heedleſs of fortune or of birth : 


But choſe the man of my deſire, 
Whoſe face I love, whoſe part admire 
And you are found the only he, | 


On whom [I build felicity; 


Nor do I doubt but I ſhall find, 


2 — 


| Your temper good, your actions kind. 
Thus rigid parents who refuſe 

Their children liberty to chuſe; 

May ſee that where there's mutual love, 


Unequal matches happy prove; 
And need from this time ne'er be told, 


How vain to put their truſt ! in Gold 


Between a ph Wart: and ber Hom: 


BAND; who endeavours to Vex ber. 


H USB AND, 


H OW does my love? you look as pale 


As if you thought you was not well ; 


Tue dram-glaſs has negleRed ſtood, 
| You want more gin, to warm your blood; 


— 


N 3 _. Prythes 
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Prythee, my dear, revive your heart; 
Here's money—fetch another quart: 
I know your veins demand by uſe, 
A portion of infernal juice; 

Or elſe the belly- ach or ſtitch, 
Makes you look haggard as a witch. 


WIFE, 


You need not flout me now I'm ill : 

I wiſh you did my mis'ry feel, 
W hat ſwearing 1 ſhould have for broth, 
And nick-nacks for your curſed mouth : 
While if I've but an aching head, 
Or ſtitch that makes me almoſt mad; 
I may pine on, until I faint, 

Ere you will pity my complaint; 
Or to me ſay—how does my dear ? 

Canſt drink a glaſs of wine or beer? 
Shall I go fetch the doctor, love? 
Or how ſhall I thy pain remove? 


How ſtands thy ftomach? canſt thou eat? 


Shall I go buy ſome tender bit? | 
Thus husbands to their wives ſhould ſpeak, 
When indiſpos'd; or fick or weak; 
And not, like you, torment her brain, 
With ſcoffing to increaſe her pain: 


And 
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And all, becauſe when I am ill, 

I take a ſober dram or gill: 

Had not that cordial ſav'd my life, 
You long ago had loſt your wife: | 
Who therefore, to her latter end, 1 
Would e'er reject ſo kind a friend. rp _” F 


HusBAND. 


IT own I never knew it fail, 


Two pen'worth always makes thee well, 
| Yet, ſpeaking truth, I needs muſt ſay, | 
Thou'rt often ſick ten times a day; 
Want of the cordial is thy grief, 
Altho' it yields but ſhort relief. 

Here Sufan, run and fetch your dame, 
The ſolid comfort of a dram: 
One doſe, my dear, will have the pow r 
To make thee well for half an hour; 
And ftill as often as you think 
Your pains return you {till ſhould drink — x 
Alas! the bottle's out—the cauſe | } | 
Is clear—why thus your ſtomach knaws; | | | /| 
Twas fetch d but yeſterday at noon, | | RD 4 
Whoc'd think it ſhou'd be gone ſo ſoon. 7 
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WIIE. 


Don't think I drink a qu art a day; 
Some's ſpilt, and ſome ] gave away: 
J had a viſitor that came 
Laſt night, I treated with a dram ; ; 
Or elſe, nay husband, do not laugh, 
There would have fill remain'd the half; 
For tho” I taſte it now and then, 
We women do not drink like men; 
] am no common alehouſe ſot, 
Nor {will I liquor pot by pot; 
Like you, unable to contain, 
And forc'd to ſp— it up again; | 
Lou need upbraid me, *cauſe you know 
J drink of anniſeed or ſo— 
Juſt to preſerve me from the weather, 
And keep my life and ſoul together : 
Were 1, like ſome, a drunken beaſt, 
Who, from their tipling never reſt ;. 
Did 1 with ſipping goſſips go, 
To evry ale-houſe in the row; 
To ſcore up diiblets in your name, 
Aud never pay, to bcth our ſhame; 
You then might juſtly angry look, 
And blame with cauſe the courle J took: 
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But I, alas! take drams by tealth, 
Not for the liquor, but my health; 


And therefore am worſe us'd than thoſe, 


Who keep the bottle to their noſe ! 
But *tis the fortune of our ſex, 
Thoſe beſt are us'd who moſt can vex. 


HusBAnD. 


You're mighty ſober 1 muſt lay: 

A quart of ſpirits in a day, 

You fairly ſwill, and then pretend, 

You gave them to a private friend, 

O top your mouth and never rail, 

At thoſe good wives content with ale: 

You, vileſt ſot, in private tipple | 

| Your drams behind the backs of people; ; 

Are in your cloſet more a beaſt, | 
Than goſſips at a public feaſt. 

Your mouth, you ſo repeat the drop, 

Out: ſtinks the naſtieſt brandy ſhop : 


| Your breath does ſtill my noſe ſurprize, 
Like fogs that from the dung-hill rife ; 


The gown and petticoats you wear, 
The fumes of aqua vita bear. 
For ſhame, old poll-cat quit the juice, 
And be no longer ſo profuſe — 
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With your damn'd anniſeeds that link, 
Worſe than a bog-houſe or a ſink. 


And take no freedoms to upbraid, q 
Others who are not half ſo bad; Tf 
But 'tis each tipling woman's curſe, | i 
To rail at faults and practiſe worſe. 4 
Wire. | Y 


If thus you treat me, idle fool, 
JI drink the more in ridicule, 
Your treatment made me ſeek relief, 
To rite my ſpirits ſunk with grief; 
And as you caus'd me firſt to drink, 
Is this behaviour kind d'ye think? 
For ſhame, vile wretch, forbear to teaſe, 
Nor interrupt again my eaſe, 
Women, when ill, may, now and then, 
| Require a dram as well as men; 
Why is it then a crime in wives, 
With ſprightly glaſs to chear their lives; 
More than in' men, who days will ſpend, 
_ Witn any caſual drunken friend; 
_ Feaſt their fat guts with wine abroad, 
And ſot, till they have got their load 
Then ſtagger beaſtly to their home, 
And plague their Wives whene'er r they come. 


Did 
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Did I thus—you'd have cauſe enough, 
To plague my ears with your reproof ; 
But I muſt be afraid to take— _ 

A dram, tho' e'er ſo faint and weak: 

For if I do, I'm deem'd a fot— 

Abus'd, and call'd I know not what ; 

When men may know, if they but pleaſe, 

Women have great infirmities. 

Phyſicians ſay we're cold by nature, 

Yet you would have us drink cold water 

But as 1 ſee no reaſon why, 

I'll ſee you hang'd ere I'll comply; 

Since much you think of ev'ry dram, 
T'll be no more the fool I am; 

No more by jeers or threats be aw'd, 

But feaſt at home, as you abroad. 


HusBANB. 


Well ſaid—right woman ev'ry inch, 

Who'll always rather ſpend, than pinch z 
And juſtify the greateſt fault, 

Rather than own you're fairly caught; ; 

Tho' with damn'd gin you drown your life, 

You'd fain be thought a duteous wife, 

Were 1 to catch you daily drunk, | 

As any dirty whore or punk; 

Like hypocrites your looks you'd paint, 3 
An 
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And ſwear you're ſober as a ſaint ; 
And fince 'tis ſo, thou ſhalt not find, 


That I will cer oppoſe thy mind: 


Af thowrt reſolv'd to have thy will, 


And die a martyr to the gill, 
Thou ſhalt in freedom drink thy fill; 


For ſelf-will'd woman, like an afs, 
Will have her way, nor change her pace. 


Farewell-I muft be gone, my dear; 


Drink deep I beg, and do not ſpare : 


The more you ſip, the more you'll fave, 
And find, at leſs expence, a grave. 


Much as you want to fee that day, | 


J hope you'll gang to clear the way. 


Come Suſan, now he's gone, be free, 


: Ne'er mind that we thus diſagree. 
Come, take a dram, you filly jade 


You drink as baſhful as a maid ! 
Men do whate'er they pleaſe we ſee ; 
And ſo, in ſpigbt of them, will we. 
Why ſhould our huſbands rule in fate, 


And awe their wives to this or that, 
Since man, at beſt, is woman's brat ? 


Between 


PE 5 1 * 


A couſin truly! 
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— Wires. 
| Wirr. 


Rythee, what ails the jealous fool? 


Between a mechanic C1T1ZEN, and his 


I'll humble, when you've pow'r to rule. 


Marry-come up; what's that to you, 


Where I've been ſtrolling, or with who? ? 


Can't I my recreation take, 
But you muſt all this buſtle make? 


Shall ] be fearful any day, 

To take a walk, or ſee a play, 
Becauſe my fooliſh jealous ſpouſe 

Thinks I get friends to horn his brows ? 


HusBAND, 


1 know that you're a wanton ſlut, 


To ſteal from home when I am out; 
_ *Tis to my ſhame that you're ſo free, 


To walk with any man but me. 

'tis a crime, 

Strange things of couſins, in my time, 

I've often heard—do ſo no more, 
But keep your couſins from my door: 
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I will not have a jealous pate, 
But yet you ſhall not be ſo great, 


 Go—you're a baſe, miſtruſtful creature; 
You cannot help it, 'tis your nature; 
But though you're plagu'd with this diſeaſe, 
n take what liberties I pleaſe, 
Since you your company refuſe, 
Who but a kinſman ſhould I chuſe, 
To guard me from the ruffian crew 
Of luſtful fellows ſuch as you, 


Hpenany, 


Why, how now, you notorious punk! 
Who is't you talk to? are ye drunk ? 
What wou'd you make me, prating blowfe, 
A'n't I your maſter, and your ſpouſe ? 
And ought not I, you ſlut, to know 
Your buſineſs out, and where you go? 


*Tis time, indeed, you were obey'd, Y 


D'ye take me for your ſlave, or maid ? 
Two thouſand guineas on the nail, 
Had you, to make your houſe my goal? 
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Was breeding on my youth beſtow'd, 
That I ſhould never go abroad ? 

Muſt I in ſhop ſpend all my life, 
| That folks may ſee your hadſome wife? 

There fool-like fit, and bite my chu nbs, 
Or deal out ſugar, ſpice and plumbs? 
Not I—Vll not be fo {ſubdu'd, _ 
But roam about as women ſhou'd; 
_ Dreſs, viſit; go where'er | pleas, 
And, if you thwart me, ſtrive to teaze; 
I've never wrong'd you I can ſay, 
But if you plague me, ſoon I may. 


HusBAND. 


If yet you have not gone aſide, 
I'm ſure you're damnably bely'd: 
I hope not—but our neighbours fay, 
They know with whom you go aſtray; 
But henceforth know, thou worſt of plagues, 
I'Il break the neck of thy e 


—_ 


Wis, 


| You cannot do't— if I've done ill, 
In ſpite of thee I'll do ſo ſtill. 
Were I faitnleſs, wicked creature, 


Would words or blows e'er make me better? 
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HUSBAND. 


Perhaps you may not mean me hurt, 
But ſhould I catch you at the ſport ; 
You'd find I'd make the devil to do, 
And not be pointed at for you. 


WIV. 


"When fooliſh woman lets her ſpouſe | 
Catch her adorning of his brows z 
She well deſerves the foul diſgrace, 
Aloud be told in every place ; 
And by her horn mad huſband made 
Example for each filly jade: 
But pray, ſuppoſe ſhe's never caught. 
| Pray who'll pretend to ſay ſhe's wang ? 


| Hospany, 
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Far avght I know, you are the dame, 
Who do the deed without the ſhame ; 
Your couſin ſhall come here no more, 
T11 kick the raſcal from my door; 
Not that I'm jealous, but I ſcorn 
My friends ſhould think I wear the horn. 
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And muſt 1 honour and obey 
The fool, that but the other day, 
1 put into a thriving way. 


That ever curs'd the marriage bed. 


Were better far than one ſo bold,. 
A lazy flut, a jilt, a ſcold, 


Por ſuch a ſugar- candy fool : 


My fortune helps you make this ſhow z; 
With all your tubs around your ſhop, . 
But I, vile-blockhead, ſet you up 


i 
Wire. 


Nay, I will no foul language bear, 
My fortune made you what you are; 


HusBanD, 


You are the moſt provoking ws, 


Your pounds have only brought me alas 35 
Some honeſt girl in tatter'd rags, 


Wire, ; 


Too good am 1, you - jealous owl, 


Some pariſh boy, for aught I know, 


S 


Hus BAND. 


Ee You | lie— tis to my neighbours known 
Ere I knew you, I'd of my own; 
—_ My 
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My father got it, Heav'n be prais'd, ; 
No quarts unſealed, my fortune rais'd : I 
Short meaſures fill'd your father' $ purſe, 4 
Which makes your fortune prove a curſe: 3 

I ne'er expect that what you broug t A 
Will thrive, it was ſo baſely got. 4 
The breeding too, of which you talk, 4 
Aroſe from common alehouſe chalk. 1 

Wir. FE | : 
Now, in your turn, you lye, that's plain: 3 


My father was an honeſt man : 

He fed the poor, paid each his due; 
Pray who will fay as much of you ? 
He ne'er my worthy mother teaz'd, 
But let her do juſt what ſhe pleas'd: 
Ile truſted her, and let her be 

: ocund with cuſtomers, and free, 
Nor Cer us'd her, as you uſe me, 


. HousBAND, 
You never far'd, in all your life, 
| Yo well as fince you've been my wife. 
With dainties daily do I feed ye, 
And cloath ye gay as any lady: 
At church above your betters place ye, 


And keep a maid to comb and lace ye. 
Say, 
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Say, don't you coach it up and down, 
And ramble daily through the town? 
You, and your couſin, ſtill together, | 


Lounging about, the lord knows whither? 
Don't 1 treat all your goſſip ſluts 


And bear their idle frowns-and pouts ? 
Harlots, who evermore are talking, 
Of play-houſe, junketing and walking 
As if my wife had nonght to do, 
But gad to ſee I know not who! 

Yet, ſuff'ring this to make you eaſy, 
Nothing that 1 can do will pleaſe ye. 


Will the beſt market meat content ye? 


Do J enjoy one meal in twenty ? 
Do you not rail fore neighbour's faces, 


And nightly ſcold in my embraces ? 
As if you lov'd to ſhew your paſſion, 


Like noiſy cats in copulation. 
Wixx: 
For ſhame, you foul mouth'd beaſt, forbear ; 1 


Is't fit your wife ſuch ſtuff ſhould hear? 


D'ye think the ſecrets of the bed, 


Should &er our common chat be made ? 4 
Such talk, if women were not bent, 


Would ſurely make them impudent. 


HusgAxp, 
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HusBAND, 

It was a fault; I bluſh for ſhame; 
Excuſe me, love, I was to blame, 
Twas paſſion urg'd me, on wy life, 3 
I ſhould not talk ſo to a wife: ” {1 

Come, lets be friends, what argues wrangling; 
No good can come of all our jangling. 
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Fie on ye—how indecent this is? 
I'll not be flatter'd by your kiſſes: 
Be quiet, is the devil in ye? 
J hate to humour ſuch a ninny. 
You're always ſcolding like a clown, 
Or fond as if 'twas honey moon. 
HosBan, | 


We men, my dear, to whet our ſpleen, , 
Fall out on purpoſe to fall in; 
As judges get a ſtern behaviour, 
Fend threaten moſt, when moſt they favour. 
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Between an Old Man newly. ſworn in ts 
the Office of Conſtable, and his young wy 
Wire. 


Nestes 5 


10 your vile tongue, | your nonſenſe 
ceaſe, 
Why, huſſy, I command the peace; 'Y 
View but this ſtaff, whereon you ſee 
The painted arms of majeſty- 
Nay, minx—forbear to talk or ſing, 
For know I repreſent the king; 
And my authority, I ſay, 
You're bound to rev rence and obe ey. 

Wirz. 

Marry - come- up, who made you king, 
That I ſhould neither talk nor ſing ? 
You'll get ye whipp'd from gate to Sate, 
For talking treaſon at this rates 
It happens well that none is by 
To hear your fooliſh prate, but — 
Fine figure, with a Roman noſe, 
A Between a pair df lanthorn jaws ; 
g Lou! ſunk by age to ſkin and bone, 


Picture of him ſupports our throne ! 
HvsBanDs | 
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 HuspanD. 


Huſſy, I ſay that I am right, 
I reign the monarch of the night; 
I ſtop, examine, lol at eaſe, 
And ſtill impriſon whom I pleaſe ; 
Exert my power as cauſe appears, 
Attended by my holberdeers: 
There's honour, wife, to bed in ſtate, 
With ſuch a mighty magiſtrate; 
= I govern by this ſtaff J bear, 

. You're madam conſtable, my dear. 


W1FE. 
I own to warm your wither'd hide: 
Is honour te your youthful bride z. 
Much credit to your wife redounds, 
By hugging your diſabled bones; 
Great leader of a ſhabby crew, 
Of tatter'd ſcrubs—the lord knows who; 
Arm d with long ſtaves, becauſe the rout. 
Are too infirm to walk without: 
Old frowly ſots, who live and feed 
On viic tobacco's ſtinking weed; 
And ſmell as rank within their hut, 
As an oid hunted fox or goat. ; 
Such :abble you may well admire, 
To guard your worſhip by the fires, 
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While ſnoring in your elbow chair, 
You're wak'd by call of who comes there!“ 
Before your Majeſty is brought, 
Some ſtrolling flut or drunken ſot; 
Who wanting coin your watch to fee, 
Muſt to a gaol committed be; 
W here wretched all the night they lay, 
That you may fleece them well next day, 
To me, your wife, great comfort ſprings, 
Becauſe your Grace performs theſe 8 158 
I muſt be happy to be ſure, 
To ſleep with one of ſo much pow'r; 
So full of liquor, pride and wind, 
You always break the peace behind; 
Diſturb my reſt from twelve to four, 
As if your a — had learnt the hour, 
I wiſh it was your conſtant fate 
To nod within your chair of ſtate; 
For I muſt own I ſleep the beſt, 
When you're pres bh others reſt, 


H USBAND, 


Huſſy, I mould. but ſerve you right, 
To put you in the ſtocks to-night ; | 
How dare you thus provoke your lord? 
1 charge you ſpeak no other word. 
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You'd beſt to regulate your tongue, 
Which is by far too looſely bung; 
Or when I'm angry you ſhall ſee} 
'The ftrength of my authority. 

The peace Ill keep where'er I come, 
Through the whole pariſh—and at home 
And how ſhall I preſerve the ſame, 

If aw'd by you, imperious dame? 

No, huſly, you ſhall ſee ere long, 

I'll find a way to ſtop your tongue; 

Or have you, by the ſtaff I hold, 

To coram nobis for a ſcold z 
And then how like a fool you 'Il look, 

When in the very fact you're took, 

_ Wire. 
You take me coram nob, you dog! 

What! and you'll duck me too, you rogue? 
Am ! a ſcold, you filthy brute? 
When do wrangleor diſpute? _ 
»Tis your vile tongue begins the ſtrife; 
My neighbours knew that Pm a wife 
Too good for you—provoking ow], 

For all they've made ye conſtable, 
Jack in an office, proud to be 
The ſcum of all authority; 

Pleas'd with a painted ſtaff to fright, 
Vagrants by day and ſots by night: 


But 


* r p 4 99 Aka * 
3 A 8 3 Y r 5 oh 0 * * * 
"INE & {RE c e - 
. Rn * * 
8 & ks K 
8 wer 


, J TO, PRIN 
. « ; 82 
* 8 1 5 - „ee 
t pn * : RO ON ws om 
o GEE he ET r 
[Ke a S ITS 44 — * " 
DR IC RR... OE TR 
—— Le Red b 7 


* OY * 
8 © ow © 
r 


e 3 Ts * N Soy. : 
' L on . 
> ” - 1 3 
/ IS : 
Eo I TE BO IA IE Rb On <2 Od 
7 eee | 222 .. 


98 6765) 
But don't imagine that my tongue, 
Fears your ſhort ſtaff, or heeds you long: 
Why ſhould I fear a painted ſtick? 
Your wife am I, and I will ſpeak; 
(What you, my huſband, ought to hear) 
Regardleſs of your elbow chair; 
I'll talk what's proper to a fool, 
In ſpight of ſtaff or ducking ſtool z 
You call me (cold—you know I'm none, 
And ſince the quarrel you begun, 
You Il eat your words before you've done, 
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HvsBAxD, 


Peace, angry waſp, I meant no burt, 
And all I ſaid was merely ſport; 
Some folks e' en now wou'd think you rave, 
I know 'tis but the way you have; 
| Suppoſe you were indeed a ſcold, 
” Like Mrs. Jones, or Gammar Gould ; ; 
| And 1 couldduck you—on my life 
Id ſcorn to hurt my deareſt wife. 
When woman's vex'd, ſhe ſhou'd be free, 
To vent her mind, as well as we. 
For men have faults, and great ones too, 
Nor can I ſay I've leſs than you; 
Howe'er, you ſhould conſider, love, 
That J am now a man above 
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j ( 166 ) 
4 The common rank; and therefore be 
4 O bedient to authority; 
4 Do what I bid, mind what ! ſay, 
And you ſhall rule another day. 
WIFE, 
About your office, what a rout] 
Perhaps to-morrow you'll be ou. 
- | You're but a journeyman at beſt, 
| Hir'd by a man who loves his reſt; 
And will not leave his wife that's fair, 
To nod in midnight wooden chair; 
And quit the pleaſures of his bed, 
To be the louſy rabble's head; 
The leader of a croaking train 
Of rogues, beneath the name of men; 
Fellows to baſeneſs ever bent, 
Who make more miſchief than prevent. 
You need be proud of ſuch a poſt, 
End of your painted bauble boaſt 
By which the poor are oft oppreſt, 
Which fits a coxcomb's hand at beſt, th 
But I'll not yield a jot the more, | H 
For that poor emblem of your pow'r; W 
And dare advance (nay do not laugh) . 
My broom againſt your mighty ſtaff; . 
Na ay—if you vex me, 1 will try, - F 
Whoſe is the beſt authority, 1 
HusBAND. 4 
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( 167) 
HusBAND. 


Nay, prithee, let us jeſt no more, 
But give this idle nonſenſe o'er ; 


My duty is to quell all jars, 
Not aggravate domeſtic jars 


I'm bound, you know, to keep the peace, 


And therefore ſay, let diſcord ceaſe 
For nuptial quarrels have aroſe 
From words like theſe, to cruel blows : 4 


I'm ſorry if I ſpoke amiſs, 

I thought not 'twould have come to this, 
Come kiſs, my dear, and let's be friends; 
A kiſs each nuptial quarrel ends. 


Well—that was kind—nay, do not frown, 


But hand me my nocturnal gown; 


T to the watch-houſe muſt repair, 


'Tis very. e night, my dear, 


Between 
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Between a talkative Wirk, and a merry 
drunken HUSBAND, who always ſings when 
his Wife ſeolds. 4 
WIFE. 2 
Haw dare you, Sir, ſtay out ſo late, 
You know this ſitting up I hate; 
cannot bear that you ſhou'd ſtay, 
Thus ſaunt'ring half the night away: 
You make me think you always meet, 
Afftonts or miſchief in the ftreet : 
If I to bed without you go, 
My heart is ſo oppreſs'd with woe; 
My eyes to ſleep I cannot cloſe, 
Nor &er enjoy the leaſt repoſe. 
No mortal man that ever knew 
T'he love that to a wife was due, 
Would in his ſenſes act like you, 
„„ HIVIRAND ſings. 


Pulh about the briſk bowl, 

T will enliven the heart, 

While thus we fit round on the grass; 3 

The lover who talks | | 
Of his tuff rings and ſmart, 

Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs, an aſs, 

Peſerves to be reckon'd an als, 


Wirk. 
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( 2169 ) 
Wire. 


Ves, you have put the bowl about, 

Till half your intellects are out: 
Yes, you have circled well the gla%, 

Till you are quite become the aſs : 

Would any man thus Jeave his wife, 

With drunken ſpots to ſend his life ? 

Why ſhould you ſtill neglect your home, 
For any vulgar tavern room ? 

Why leave a wife's ambroſial kiſs, 

T' embrace the daughter or the niece 

Of him of whom you buy your wine, 
And ne'er to virtuous love incline. 
Thus thoſe who near a foreſt dwell, 
For coarſer meat will ven'ſon ſell ; 

Cloy'd by the too delicious taſte, 

' Prefer. i ing {till the worſt to beſt. 

| HusBAND ſings. 
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Of all the plagues that vex mankind, 
A woman is the worſt; 
To all her faults he muſt be blind, 

Or elſe he's ſurely curſt: : F 
For when their tongues begin to move, 

The Devil can't ſubdue em; 

And the poor wretch who heeds their love, 

Muſt always buckle io em. 

Now FF Wirz 
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(170 ) 
Wirx. 
How dare you thus inſult the ſex, 
And ſtrive your lawful wife to vex? 
When was l free to uſe my tongue; 
Or talk too loudly or too long ? 
Ils it becauſe we're good and kind, 
That to our faults you muſt be blind? 
Did e'er your tongue prevail with me 
To act the leaſt improperly? 
And is't not in an honeſt way, 
I love, and honour and obey? 
Perhaps, abroad, with whores you meet, 
(Enough there are in ev'ry ſtreet) 
Who will reſign to you their charms, 
And give the devil to your arms; 
I wiſh that all men who have wives, 


And lead debauch'd and drunken lives, 1 


Were well convinc'd by frequent pains, 
How great their loſs, how ſmell their gains; 
Then virtuous wives would bear no flight, 
To yield a common whore delight. 
HuszaAxn ſings. 
The faulty lady would be thought 
Supremely chaſte and good; 
While all her crimes, until ſhe's caught, 
Are hid juſt where they ſbou d. 
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(171) 
| | | Zo | 

The harlot 'gainſt her trade will rail, 

Where'er ſhe is not known; 
Altho' the marks upon her tail, 

Declare the trade her own. 

Py 3* 
You ſay you're prudent—be it ſo, 
No merit that of mine; 

I care not if you are or no, 

My pleaſure's in my wine · 
How much you talk I value not, 
Nor heed your idle tale; 
Give me of beer a flowing pot, 

Or bottle fll'd with ale. 


Wire. 


Abuſive wretch, and drunken ſot, 
How can you ſerve me thus? 
While you for ever ſwill the pot, 
My life is quite a curſe, 


How can you throw your time away, 


In ſwallowing pc* on night and day; 
And why muſt 1, your wedded wife, 
In lonely ſilence ſpend my life? 
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(172 ) 
Are all your vows then come to this? 
And muſt I looſe the nuptial bliſs ? 
Are all the charms of my embrace, 
Already drown'd within the glaſs ? 
O! had I but foreſeen your love 
Wou'd cool, and thus indiff*rent prove; 
Fd ſooner far have loſt my life, 
Than been a. tavern- hunter's wife. 
Alas! repentance comes too late 
In wedlock's moſt Geceitful ſtate ; 
Nor can the woman fee her fault, 
Till the poor wretched victim's caught; 
But not of ev'ry joy bereft, 
Poor woman has one comfort left, 
The pleaſure to relate her grief, 
Altho' ſhe's hopeleſs of relief: 
Yet ſhall her woes be ſaid or ſung, 
As long as woman boaſts a tongue.. 
_ HusBanD. ſings. 

Whate'er a ſcold can do, 

Shall only give me pleaſure; 
The threat'nings of a ſhrew, 
Delight me out of meaſure. 
Her ſmiles have no more pt.» ry 

Than juſt to ſet me laughing; 
If tears. ſhould fall a ſhower, 

I'd ſecond them with ſcoffing, 


„ 
Tho' loud be her noife 
As the ſhouts of the boys: 
As wanton her tail 
As a lady's that's frail, 
PI wander about ſtill, 
My pleaſures to take; 
Nor ever give out till 
I make her heart ach. 
When I'm melancholy, 
My bottle has joys; 
Where I'll laugh at her folly, 
And {ing to her noiſe, 
Wirx. 
Vour courage is the certain ſign, 
You know the ſtrength'ning pow'r of wine; 
So cowards when the liquors heat, 
Will fight, tho' ne'er ſo often beat: 
But when again the fools grow ſober, 
They damn the pow'r of ſtrong October, 
Your valient ſinging only ſhews, 
In far worſe light, your ruby noſe; 
And ſerves in public to proclaim, _ 
(For which, in truth your much to blame) 
That you have quite forgot the dread 
Of ſprouting antlers on your head; 
Nay, you may well your forehe ad ſtroke, 
A wife's revenge is no ſuch joke. 
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(174) 

If from my duty I ſhould ſwerve, 
And treat you as you well deſerve ; 
Tell to ſome am'rous fond young fellow, 
How oft my drunken beaſt gets mellow: 
Should ſaunter with him up and down, 
And taſte each pleaſure of the town; 
And you, the vile diſgrace to ſhare, 
The odious name of cuckold bear: 
While pointed fingers amply greet 
The paſting cuckold in the ſtreet ; 
And when you talk with me upon it, 
I ſwear that fifty times I've done it; 
If you begin to act the grumbler, 
Ioaly call you fool nd fumbler; 
And if the very favours I 
To others grant, to you deny; 
Yet tho' you ſtorm or ſcold or weep, | 
The ftranger's baſtards make you keep: 
Treatment like this, I needs muſt own, 
Would make you change your ſinging tone. 
Say, am J right ?—would all your ſongs 
Compenſate for the mighty wrongs? 

A wife's revenge perhaps may ſeem 
A trifle in a drunken dream; 
But if thus far in vain I've ſpoke, 
Perhaps you'll find it is no joke; 
The little waſp can make you ſmart; 
The bee direct its pointed dart: 
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So woman, when ſhe is ill- us'd, 
Shows that in vain ſhe's not abus'd 3 


If you oppoſe her, ſtill the more, 
She bites the place already fore; 
And proves too hard for any man, 


Let huſbands do whate'er they can, 
HvusBanD ſings. 


1. 

You may chatter and rail as you pleaſe, 
But I my dear madam can bear it; 
And when you have done, for my eaſe, 
I can fly to a bottle of claret. 

2. 


When ſober I'm willing to coax ye, 


And what can a huſband ſay more; 


If abroad you will go, may they pox ye, 


The right method to puniſh a whore. 


As for me, I'm indifferent quite, 


Jour nonſenſe no pleaſure deſtroys 
My bottle ſhall fill ſet me right, 
The ſource and companion of joys. 


4- 


Then go, whore; at your leiſure, ſay I, 


I care not how often you do't ; 
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Tis right you ſhould drink when you're dry, 
80, quickly, dear madam, fall to't. 
But if I ſhou'd meet with your ſpark ; 

(And by chance he may come in my way) 
Remember, if day-light, or dark, 

I ſhall give the young raſcal fair play. 
Pull teach him to ſeek out mens wives; 

But, thenceforward, his ſearch will be vain; 
He'll remember as long as he lives, 
What I, decently, cannot explain. 


Wipe, 


Oh! my dear huſband, fing away ; ; 
« When liquor's in, wit's out,” they ſay; 
] ſee the wine your mind prepares, 
To bear with patience, worldly cares : 
But one night's reſt wil! male you . 
And ſhew how much you've play'd the fool z 
Convince you that a wife ſo young, 
But ill can brook the crue] wrong. 
One diſh of tea will heal your brain, 
And ſet the blockhead right again, 
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Between an Extravagant GENTLEMAN and 


his prudent Wirk. 
HuszAxp. 


Y ! now I feel my follies paſt, 
My puniſhment is come at laſt ; 
I dare not tell you what I feel, 
And yet I muſt the whole reveal; 


Or I ſhall be my wife's undoing, 


While our affairs muſt end in ruin : 


Pray therefore hear my laſt requeſt, 


And of two evils chuſe the leaſt, 
WIFE. 
If what you ſay to welfare tend, 


We're bound to ſtand each others friend: 


In reaſon nothing I'll deny— | 
Why duty bids me to comply; 


But if you want me to poſtpone 
Your ruin, to compleat my own; 


And only aim at my conſent 


To things, at beſt, unjuſtly meant. 
Ere my weak judgment is ſurpriz'd, 
Pray give me time to be advis'd ; 


Leſt I by error fear to find 
Some ill, where all is well deſign d. 


2 | 


|Buy 


(178) 
But what, my dear, do you requeſt? 2 


Remember that plain ſpech is beſt, 

With flow'rs of reth'rick quite undreſt. 
HvsBanD. IF 

My deareſt love, I muſt confeſs, 74 

I've long been blind to happineſs; 

With great imprudence have I ſpent 

Thoſe ſtores which bounteous Heay'n had lent 3 ; 

And now [ fear repent, too late, 

My money gone, my loſt eſtate ; 

My credit ſunk, my debts too large 

For all my ſubſtance to diſcharge; 

My houſes mortgag'd, and my lands 

Are falling into others hands; 

My creditors have all my power; 

A goal may be my fate next hour: 

While ftarving's all that's left behind, 

Unleſs you prove extremely kind. 


Rn 
How oft have I with flowing eyes, 

| Beg'd you to take my kind advice; 

By all th' endearments of a wife, 
Try'd to reclaim your vicious life; 
Foretold the bitters, following ſweets, 
Of drunken life, and coſtly treats; 
The plagues and curſes that ariſe 
From jilts, and their expenſive joys; 
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( 179) 


The certain ruin that attends, 


A berd of worthleſs, flatt'ring friends 


Your racing, hunting, games and ſports, 
Intrigues and amorous efforts : 

When with a ſcandalous intent, 

You wou'd debauch the innocent 


Havel not told you, on my knees, 
The conſequence of things like theſe ? 
My counſels no amendment wrought, 


My lectures rais'd no ſober thought; 


But the ſame courſe you ſtill would run, 
Determin'd to be quite undone. 


Since thus you've laviſh'd your eſtate, 


Nor ſaw your errots till too late; 


And ſince I ſhare your needy lite, 
What aſk you of a wretched wite ; 


But what I know of courſe muſt tend, 
To make us wretched i in the end? 


HusBANxp. 


L Tis 1 in your pow'r to yield fupply, 
And on your goodneſs I rely: 


O! pity my unhappy ſtate, 
Or elſe a goal muſt be my fate: 


Great my imprudence was, I on, 
I've no excuſe for what I've done; ; 
Yet ſure my wife will not refuſe 


To pity her repentant ſpouſe ; 


* W 9 


( 180 ) 

Or cloſe impriſon him for want, 

Of what's within her pow'r to grant 3 
For duty binds the marry'd pair, 

Each other's ſorrows ſtill to ſhares 

And each for other to provide, 

By ftrongeſt obligations ty'd ; 

And never is it right for one 
To riſe, by what ſinks tother down. 

What woman that has e'er been bred. 
In virtues ſchool, but needs muſt dread 


To ſee her husband drown, and yet refuſe | 
him aid ? ; 


WINE. 


Lou now condemn before I'm try'd, 
You have not aſk'd, nor I deny'd. 
What thus you wou'd reveal, | fear, 
Will dang'rous to us both appear; 
Your reafons, doubtleſs, you know beſt, 
Why thus you preface your requeſt. 
The cunning pleaders of the laws, 
Talk moſt when in a doubtful cauſe; 
And ſubtle ſtateſmen at the court, 
Speak faireſt, when they mean moſt hurt. 
Why ſpeaking d'ye ſo long ſuſpend, 
' Unleſs you've ſome improper end; 
But let me know how far you wou'd 
I mpoſe upon me, if you cou'd ; 


And 
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And if what you require, but lie 


Within my duty, I'll comply: 
But if your wiſhes ſhould extend, 


Beyond what reaſon can defend ; 
Tho' wedlock binds I ſtill am free, 
To ward approaching miſery ; 


For tho' man lords it o'er his mate, 


Self love, e'en in the nuptial fate, 


Will teach the wife, with prudent care, 
To guard againft her ruin near. | 


Had I large bags to eaſe your want, 


: The hoard I ſhould be glad to grant; 
But if you aim, as much I fear, 


At what a ffects me ſti]l more near; 


No duty can oblige a wife, 


T embrace by choice, a wretched life: 
. HusBAND.. 
My afety no way lies but one, 
And that depends on you alone; 
Already you have ſearch'd my m_ 
I need not tell you my requeſt ; 


You know 'tis in your pow'r to ſave, 


Your huſband from a living grave 


If I my liberty ſurvive, 

I'm only buried while alive; 
And want the comfort to foreſee, 
When fate will end my miſery. 


Q 3 


( 182 ) 


This is myfelf—O! then relent, 
And my impending doom prevent 
No friend but you can kindly ſpread, 
A ſure protection round my head: 

1 therefore hope you'll not poſtpone 
My ſafety, to conſult your own; 
But kindly, chearfully agree, 

To hazard all, that I may be. 


Alas | too plainly may be gueſs'd. 
Howe'er, leſt I miſtake your aim, 
And cenſure, without cauſe of blame: 
Pray Huſbend, let me freely hear, 
If all your hope's on what I fear; 
For 'tis ill- manners, lovers ſay, 
Before you're aſk'd to anſwer nay. 
HusBanD. 
Ive told you all the full diſtreſs, 
And hardſhip of my preſent caſe ; 
How I'm involv'd, and what Idread ; 
How wretched by my follies made : 
Yet, to relieve me, if you'll ſell 
Your jointure, all might till go well: 


ways hr pag ũ ⁵˙⅛¹w t. race a 3 s „„ wget 1 


From threats, and duns, and bailiffs free. 


Tho' loth to ſpeak; your full requeſt, | 


33 


( 1853) 

With part I might my debts compound, 

While ways t'employ the reſt were found, 
Good wife now turn, and ftrive to raiſe 

The ſums I've ſpent in idle ways. 

The laſt the luckieſt ſtake may prove 
Give you this inftance of your love? 
Fortune has ſtill ſome good in ſtore, 

For all her fons, tho' cer ſo poor, 


Wirz. 


=. At laſt you 've told your kind intent, 
Igueſs'd before what 'twas you meant: 
If aught of juſtice ſways your breaſt, 
You well may bluſh at this requeſt; 
Which ſoon would cauſe us worſe to fare, | 
And be more wretched than we are, 
| You've lopt already branch and ſhoot, 
And now are aiming at the robot. 
Was not my fortune juſtly great, 
Proportion'd to your large eſtate ? 
Was not I young, of noble birth, 
And equal to yourſelf in worth? 
Would you involve me, to your ſhameg 
In ſuff' rings who deſerve no blame ? 
Have I, by vanity or pride, 
Your gold, or credit miſapply'd ? 
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Have 


( 184 ) 
Have I e'er follow'd faſhions new, 
Or ſunk your bags to make a ſhew? 
Have I, in all the courſe you've run, 
Kept ſep'rate purſe, as ſome have done ? 
In tears have I your fate foretold, 
And timely beg'd you to with- hold ʒ 
And (as becoming of a wife) 
Fo ftop your vile luxurious life, 
And after all you'd have me ſhare, 
Mis'ries, which I've no right to bear 3 
Give all into your pow'r to ſpend, 
Ee'n that on which we muſt depend, 
No, I can't yield to your requeſt ; 
You've ſpent your own; I'll keep the reſt, 
You're more hard hearted than a Few— 
| Your children wou'd you beggar too? 
No—live, I ſay, and take your doom, 
Nought ſhall my prudence overcome: 
No child of mine, while I command, 
Shall be made wretched by my hand : 
Your want of care, the more requires, 
I ſhou'd not yield to your deſires; 
No duty bids me act the foo], 
Although the huſband ought to rule, 


| Hysan. 
Should what I wiſh to ruin tend, 
You ſurely ſhou'd yourſelf defend; 
0 1 Or 


( 185 ) 

Or ſhou'd I aim a child to hurt, 
You might condemn the baſe effort, 
What J propoſe has good intent, 

And is for mutual ſafety meant. 


My debts I'd pay, and buy ſome poſt, 


Then labour to retrieve what's loſt; 
Convert your kindneſs to good uſe, 
And n&er be fooliſh or profufe ; 
Each vice forſwear, reclaim my life, 


And love my children and my wife; 


To bus'neſs ſtick, and nought purſue, 
But for the good of them and you; 


Nor queſtion but we ſoon ſhou'd ſee 


Ourſelves in full proſperity 
For tho' long vicious, if the mind 
Reforms, and is to good inclin'd ; 
Heav'n will reward our good intent, 
And bleſs us with a kind event. 
But if theſe motives fail to move 
Your pity, or induce your love; 
By you my whole deſigns are croſt, 
And while you're happy am loſt. 


WIFE, 


Theſe are but fictions well expreſt, 


To move compaſlion in my breaſt 
That, in my weakneſs, I may do 


_ Myſelf aad children wcong for you. 
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What poſt pray has your worſhip choſe ? 
A rakiſh captain's, I ſuppoſe 
That when we're beggar'd you may roam, 
And leave us all to ſtarve at home; 

Turn hero in ſome foreign field, 

And fight for riches till you're kill'd; 
While, if you any trophies win, 

Their yours, but all the danger's mine. FI 
Should J with ſchemes like this agree, ö 
How rich and happy we ſhould be! ] 
At diſtance you, in tatter'd red, 
While me and mine were wanting bread, 

Are theſe the dreams that fill your brains 3 : 

Did red coats e'er produce ſuch grains? 3 
ls it from thence your hopes ariſe ? | 
Thence build you caſtles in the ſkies? 
' You'll take this care of me and mine, 
If I my poor remains reſign, 


Alas! you muſt ſucceſsleſs crave, , 

I'll keep what I have pow'r to fave; 1 

For he that fooliſnly will waſte I 

A good eſtate he has poſſeſt ; 3 | 
When once reduc'd to meagre want, 3 
Has not the wiſdom to invent . 
Ways to what he has ſpent. . 


HusgAx n. F 
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HusBanD, 


Tf wives thus pitileſs can prove, 
By duty bound, and bound in love 
What hope have I in my diſtreſs, 


Throughout the herd of human race? _ 
How can I e'er obtain my ends, | +4 | 
From flatt'rers, or pretended friends? ' B 
W hat favours can I hope from duns * 
And creditors who ſeek my bones ? 1 

W hat friendſhip, from a bojſt'rous crew, I 

Of jailors, and the lord knows who ? 3 


Why duſky vaults and windows barr'd, 
Muſt keep me cloſe, and knaves my guard ? . 
Thus muſt I dwell in ſmoaky air, 
Cold water, and dry bread my fare; 
In dirty ragged cloaths diſguis'd, 
By all my former friends deſpis'd ; 
My children abſent, and my wife; 
Ol who can bear the wretched life! 
My mis'ries now advancing nigh, 
Will give me courage to defy 
Man' 8 pow'r 13 and I can ſtab and die. 


Wirz. 


Nay now your paſſion ſoars too high, 
Thus you might act ſhou'd I comply: 


on SIDES RING 


0 - | 
_ Starving 
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What poſt pray has your worſhip choſe 4 
A rakiſh captain. s, I ſuppoſe; 
That when we're beggar'd you may roam, 
And leave us all to ſtarve at home; U 
Turn hero in ſome foreign field, | 
And fight for riches till you're kill'd ; 
While, if you any trophies win, 
Their yours, but all the danger's mine. 
Should I with ſchemes like this agree, 
How rich and happy we ſhould be! 
At diſtance you, in tatter'd red, 
While me and mine were wanting bread, 

Are theſe the dreams that fill your brains 2 
Did red coats e*er produce ſuch grains? 5 
ls it from thence your hopes ariſe? 

Thence build you caſtles in the ſkies? 

' You'll take this care of me and mine, 
If I my poor remains reſign, 
Alas! you muſt ſugceſsleſs crave, 
I'll keep what I have pow'r to ſave: 
For he that fovliſhly will waſte 
A good eſtate he has poſleſt ; 


When once reduc'd to meagre want, 


Has not the wiſdom to invent 
Ways to regain what he has ſpent. 


HusBAND. 
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( 187 ) 
HusBAND, 


If wives thus pitileſs can prove, 
By duty bound, and bound in love: 
What hope have I in my diſtreſs, | 
Throughout the herd of human race? — K 
How can I e'er obtain my ends, e S 
From flatt'rers, or pretended friends ? | 
What favours can I hope from duns 
And creditors who ſeek my bones ? 
What friendſhip, from a bojſt'rous crew, 
Of jailors, and the lord knows who? 
- Why duſky vaults and windows barr'd, 
Muſt keep me doſe, and knaves my guard ? 
Thus muſt I dwell in ſmoaky air, 
Cold water, and dry bread my farez 
In dirty ragged cloaths diſguis'd, 
By all my former friends deſpis d;; 'Y 
My children abſent, and my wife; 
O who can bear the wretched life! 
My mis'ries now advancing nigh, FRY 
Will give me courage to defy _ : C 


Man's pow 'r and I can ſtab and die. 
Wire, 


| Nay now your paſſion ſoars too high, 
Thus you might act ſhou'd I comply : 


Starving 


(188) 


Starving might be the conſequence, 

If we ſhou'd laviſh all our pence : 
But while we keep what now is clear, 
We're ſafe from all the wants you fear ; 
For ſhou'd a priſon be your fate, 

Ill enter with you through the gate; 
Whatever your misfortunes prove, 

I'll keep my duty and my love; 

And like a kind and tender wife, 
Share all the ſorrows of your life; 
Indulge, love, honour and obey, 

In ev'ry juſt and proper way; 

But ne'er conſent by day or night, 
To rob my children of their right, 


HvusBanD,. | 


Alas! I cannot blame your care, 
Vou'r right, and my requeſt unfair. 

J find myſelf much more at eaſe, 
Since theſe your kind aſſurances. 

Let what will happen I'm content, 
Your love yields freedom in reſtraint 
He's arm'd againſt a wretched life, 
Who's happy in a prudent wife, 


Hetween 
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Berween a Stingy rich Max, and his free. 


| hearted ſaucy W1rE, 
Wire. 


ND can you think that I will wear, 
A gown as coarſe as camel's hair ? 


Such as by blackguards only worn 


My ſervant maid herſelf would ſcorn ? 
Not I! pray take your home ſpun drug, 
And glve it to ſome country jug ; 

I muſt have caſh, d'ye fee, that! 
May go and chuſe to pleaſe my eye 
Old niggard, you ſhall buy no cloaths 


For me; or better far than thoſe. 
 No—you ſhall find that I by ſtealth, 
Will force your locks and gain your wealth $- 


May your trunks iy—unſeal your bags, 


Erel will wear ſuch homely rags, 


| HvspanD, 


Be patient, love; why ſure you know, 
| Taxes are high, and rents are low; 
You muſt not wife be quite ſo proud, 
Money grows ſcarce—the ſtuff is good. 
Be not ſo prodigal, and high, 
You may wear worſe before you die: 
: R h W omen 
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Women, I've known, of quality, 
And fortunes larger far than thee 
Who thought it decent to appear, 
In cloaths much worſe than you have here 3 
So don't deſpiſe it at this rate, 
Tis a good ftuff—T tell you that, 
And what no houſewife ſhou'd diſdain: 
T hoſe cloaths are beſt, that are moſt plain, 
A 

And have my parents bred me well, 
Thus to go dreſs'd like Joan or Nell? 
You may be believe it, on my truth, 
Indeed T'll not diſguiſe my youth, 
By wearing ſuch vile ſtuffs as theſe: 
Which, if your worfhip only pleaſe 
To look; are fit for ſhepherd's trull, 
Who ſpins her cloaths with ſtolen wool, 
In filks will I reſpected be, 
According to my quality:; 
Nor ſhall my skin, to Hollands us'd, 5 
e by coarſe dowlas ſhifts abus'd : 
My face ſhall not by friends be view'd, 
In fared garb of quaker's hood; _ 
Nor ſhall my ſhoulders bear diſgrace 
Of being deſtitute of lace: 
I'll not be kept at ſuch a rate, 
But dreſs as ſuits your large eftate : 


yt 


If you'll not keep me as you ought, 
According, to the fortune brought 
I'm not ſo old but I may find 
Anotner who will prove more kind. 


ſ  HusBaNnD. 


Why fure, you Fezabel, you'd ſcorn, 
To ſhame your huſband with a horn; 
1 And damn your ſoul to wrong your ſpouſe, 
4 For a vile ſuit of taudry cloaths? - 
: This is rhe fate of thoſe who wed 

A huſſy ſo profuſely bred; 

Who's ſpoilt at home, and taught at ſchool, 
To ſcorn, for ſilks, our native wool; 

To turn your toes out cock your head, 
And move like clockwork as you tread; 
To ſing, to thrum your vile guittar, 
And paint, to make ye look more fair. 

Lou ſhould have got a man from court, 

A coxcomb of the higher ett! 
Some monkey. fool, decreed by fate, 
To laviſh all your vaſt eflate. 5 


Wire. 


Uſe me not thus, old ſcraping foul, 
Pm much too good for ſuch a fool; 
Who values nothing but his bags, 
And cares not if I 80 in age: ; 
R's Had 


( 192 ) 
Had I your avarice but known, 
Before the prieſt made me your own ; 
Death's halter ſooner ſhou'd, I vow, 
Have noos'd me, than a wretch like thou z 
Who flights eaſe, honeſty and health, 
And doats on nothing but his wealth; 
But ſince my parents, for the ſake 
Of riches, made me thus miſtake; 
Thinking no churl could ever prove, 
Reſerv'd to one who merits love; 
And fince, to croſs their hopes and mine, 
You leſs reſpect me than your coin 
And keep o'er gold ſo ſtrict a hand, 
That I muſt beg, and not command; 
111 always ſound forth your diſgrace, 
T hat all "eh world may know you're baſe z 
All day long ſending forth my ſpite, 
And tantalize your luſt at night; 
Borrow of all I know will lend, 
And what ] get as freely ſpend y 
On credit, take up cloak or gown, 
And run in debt through all the town; 
Torn ſcold, and grow both vile and lewd, 
And curſe you with adultrous brood 
Prefer before you any man, 
Cheat and torment you all I can; 
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Nay, beat yoor head, and claw and tear, 
Till your thin jaws my marks ſhall wear; 
And ev'ry other way contrive | 
Revenge for treatment that you give; 
Unlefs you more obliging prove, 

And ſhow your kindneſs and your love, 


. HusBanD., 


ö W hat ! will you turn a beaſt, a whore, 
0 Become a thief, a common ſewer; 
4 Afflict your parents, plague your ſpouſe, 
Ruin yourſelf to ſhame my brows ? 
And ſcandalize your family, 
Only to be reveng'd on me? 
Be the world's jeſt, each raſcal's ſport, 
And do your precious ſoul ſuch hurt; 
Meerly becauſe your female pride, 
Is not with ſattens gratify'd ? 
Fine reſolutions on my life, 
Which well become a virtuous wiſe ! 


WIXxk. 


Too good Id been were virtue loſt, 
To de by ſuch a wretch ingroſs'd; 
Who puts in gold his whole eſteem, 

And thinks all elſe an idle dream. 
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No charms in beauty you can find, 
Unleſs like ſilver it was coin'd; 
Not love itſelf affords delight, 
Unleſs you're paid for't ev'ry night. 
Go, worthleſs wretch, and hug thy pelf, 
And live by ftarving of thyſelf ; 
Roll in thy wealth, and quite forlorn, 
Be loft in bags, like rats in corn: 
The vermin ſtill enjoy their ſtore, 
While you in plenty ſtarve for more; 
They revel, while their hoards will laſt, 
While you pine on and never taſte: 
You labour ſtill to bring your wife, 
The cure of any beggar's life. 
But know, Old Muckworm, that I ſcorn, 
M, ſides, with faſting, ſhou'd be worn 
To poor anatomy, like thine, 
Debarr'd of gea'rous food and wine; 
That dead, ſome ſpendthrift may confound, 
The gold thou haſt in fetters bound. 
No, miſer, no—ere I'll comply, 
Thy gold in plenteous heaps ſhall fly ; 
I'll ſpread thy tables like a lord, 
With what thy fortunes can afford, 
Allow me cloaths that well agree, 
With your eſtate and quality; 


0 


(195) 


Or you ſhall feel th' effects that wait 
Upon an angry woman's hate; 
I'll train my envy and my pride, 
And proe the devil of a bride, 


Hozpany, 


Did e ever man hear ſuch a wretch, 

Sure thou'rt a ſpirit or a witch: 

A ſaint I thought thee, but alas 

Thy heart is hard, thy face is braſs; 

Your thund'ring words, whene'er you Bape. 
Confound my ears at ev'ry clap; 

Your ſcurvy temper and your pride, 

Can never bear to be deny'd; 

For ſhou'd I give to your deſires, 

What ſuch a termagant requires ; 

I muſt, ere I ſupply your wants, 

Sink under your extravavagance; 

If I refuſe whate'er you pray, 

I'm quite undone ſome other way; 

If vile Charybdis thus I ſhun, 

On Scylla's rocks I'm ſurely run; 

Direct me Heav'n to ſteer my courſe, 
*E'wixt pride, and anger Which is worſe, | 


Wirz, 
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WIE. 


Muckworm, if you wou'd happy be, 
Transfer the love of gold to me; 
At all events oblige vour wife, 

And then you'll lead a happy life; 
But if you think (your av'rice ſuch) = 
I wear too good, or ſpend tov much; 13 
Then bitter words your ears ſhall warm, A 
And fools about my beauty ſwarm: 1 
I'll cuckold ye in ſpite o fate, 2 1 
And make you curſe me when too late: = 
Teaze, cheat you, baſtardize your race, 4 
And ſhew you to the world—an aſs. 
While all your life, increas'd with plagues, we 
Shall be a Hell amidſt your bags; 1 
While droſs impriſon'd can't procure, SS 
The reſpite of one happy hour; 2 ' 
' You'll find that wealth is but a dream; 
And wives when injur'd in th' extreme, 
Can, when they pleaſe, in angry mood, 
Do much more harm than wealth does good, | 


35 5 HusBAN D. 

My dear be patient---I'll be glad 
To eaſe thee, for I fear thou'rt mad; 
| Rank pride has fill'd thy breaſt with evil, 
And chang'd the woman to a devil; 
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A fury 
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A fury thou of ſerpents ſeed, 


Or of the Amaxonian breed; 
Bellona like, ſhould'ſt bear the ſhield, 
And ſhow thy valour in the field: 


N Deftin'd to ſtand the claſh of ſwords, 


And fright mankind with daring words, 


Here, fiery beldame, take my keys, 


Do as jou will, and when you pleaſe ; 
Dreſs like a dutcheſs, nurſe your pride: 


Who dare deny ſo bold a bride ? 


Ill purchaſe eaſe, and not be ſtung 
With the ſharp venom of thy dente, 


r + 
Take back your keys, poor tim'rous wretch, 
Open your heart, your purſe-ſtrings ſtretch z 


Give me but caſh for what I need, 
What's proper I will ne'er exceed: 


For tho' I ſcorn coarſe ſtuffs and rage, 


I'd not be miſtreſs of your bags; 
Above my ſtation I'll not tow'r, 


Nor e' er uſurp a husband's pow'r: 
I'd have you gen'rous and free, 


As ſuits your great ability; 


Then will that wealth, now all your carey 


Make us a truly happy pair; 
For riches in a miſer's hoard, 


ho pines for what he won't affords 


are 


« 99) 

Are but like treaſures under-ground; = 
Entirely uſeleſs 'till they're found. 4 
| What are you better for the ſums, I 
| Lock'd up in barricaded rooms; 
Where rats, the uſeleſs pile defpiſe, 
And dance around it as it lies; 
Gnaw eben the bags——0O learn from hence; 
That plenty comes at coins expences. 
As vermin on the canvas prey, 
You ſhou'd by them be taught the way 
Fo uſe it, nor amidſt your ſtore, 

Live like a wretch that's truly poor. 
Be gen'rous therefore, and you'll find, 
_ I will be dutiful and kind; 

Nor waſte, but ſaving as you pleaſe, 
Allow what's needful for our eaſe ;. 
With due attendants to maintain, 
A rank above the world's diſdain ; 
For hoarded gold won't keep us free 
From cenſure, ſcorn and calumny; 
Bounty is ſtill the beſt defence, 
Againſt the world's impertinence. 
Spare this, from your abundant ſtore, 
I'm eaſy and will aſk no more; 
But if your heart the dreſs withold, 
To ſcandalize us with our gold; 


And 1 


„ . "”.. _ 


And you prefer a wretched life, 

Above your honour, eaſe, or wife; 

I'll horn you—publiſh your diſpraiſe, 

And teaze hos twice ten thouſand ways. 


Hus AND. 


Hold but that inftrument thy tongue, 


Til gladly own I'm in the wrong 


Ceaſe but that thunder of the ſky, 


And Il with any thing comply: 
O let my ears but once be freed, 


From that vile clangor which they dread ; 
T'll give the gold, I lov'd to ſave, 


More largely than yourſelf cou'd crave z 


Indulge your pride i in eviry whim, 
Become a coxcomb in th' extreme; 
Keep flaves in crowds to fill your hall, 


And wait your pleaſure when you call: 
Provide two ſlatterns to obey, 
And dreſs you gaily ev'ry day; 


And keep their diſtance when your cha rms, 


Lie rufM'd in ſome blockhead's arms: 
You ſhall have all that you deſire, 


As much as queens themſelves require 
Your coach, your pimp, nay, chaplain too, 
To add his Grace to all you do- 


Let 


( 200 ) 


Let me but only ſcape your tongue, 
With more than poiſon'd venom hung 
Which no one husband wou'd endure, 
Cou'd all he's worth the torment cure, 
| Before Ill bear that conſtant teaze, 
Take you the wealth, give me my eaſe, 
Go where you will, do what you 
pleaſe, To 
wir. 5 
Vou wrong me Sir. had I the uſe 
Of all your gold-- -I wou'd not chuſe, 
To be with any on't, profuſe. 
My fortune much increas'd your ſtore, 
And to your coffers added more; 


Since Heav'n does, therefore, kindly grant 
So much, why ſhou'd we live in want 
And by penurious deeds deſtroy, 

The comfort we may well enjoy; 

And get the world's contempt and hate, 
When we may live in eaſe and ſtate ; 

Get great eſteem, yet ſpend no more, 
Than half the int'reſt of your ſtore ; 
Maintain that part the world commends, 
And keep a table for our friends 
Be gen'rous ſtill, relieve the poor, 
With what is needful at our door. 


OE 
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Thus ene ous pray'rs will be, 
To Heav'n ſent up for you and me, 
For bleſſings on our charity. 
Deny yourſelf, nor food, nor wine, 
And bus'neſs to your ſlaves reſign; 


| Dreſs as you ought, wear what is good, 
And follow {till the reigning mode; 


Take pleaſure, but without debauch, 
Get ſervants, and ſet up your coach, 


And not ftarve on at this vile rate, 
Curs'd with a cumberſome eſtate, 


* 


 HusBANnD, 


Bleſs us ! what race would woman run 3 


I ſhall be beggar'd and undone; 


Were I to live at this high rate, 
I ought to have a lord's eſtate, 


O!] noiſy wretch ! how plagu'd am * 
Ad ruin'd if I ſhould comply: 


I'm quite involv'd *twixt curſe and curſe, 
And doubtful which will prove the worſe: 


My riches can't be waſted ſoon, 


I'll therefore preſent torment ſhun, 


And riſk, ere thus be teaz d, the chance to 
be undone. 
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ritious WIr E. 


| - HvsnanD. 


| Between a generous HvusBanD and bis ava- 


HAT av'rice baſe invades thy mind? 


Why thus to one coarſe diſh confin'd? 
Forbear thy parſimonious ways, 

And let's with pleaſure ſpend our days; 
My ſtomach's weak, I cannot eat 
Coarſe beef, but muſt have finer meat; 


I cannot live like thoſe poor brutes, 


Born to hard labour and coarſe roots; 


I'll have what my eſtate affords, 


Nor ſtarve to pile up uſeleſs hoards ; 


For my proud girls, or thankleſs fon, 
To laviſh when my days are done. 
Spread well my table when I dine, 


| Give me good food and coſtly winez 
For I'm reſolv'd to live at large, 


Since I have wealth to bear the charge. 


WIFE, 
Coba der love, the times are hard, 


Trade's bad, and will be worſe 'tis fear'd; 


Taxes run high, and ſtill increaſe, 
While war excludes th' effects of peace. 
Tis time improper to become _ 
Spendthrift abroad, or free at home: 
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1 
This is no ſeaſon to be great, 
When war ſo injures our eſtat e. 


Who would' not ſave whate'er he cou'd, 


Leſt in theſe laviſh times he ſhou'd — 
Be * for the public good ? 
 HvsBAND; 
'Tis av'rice fills thee with deſpair, 


And makes the dream of dangers near; 


Let not ſuch fears afflict thy breaſt, 
We're happy, when we think we're bleſt ; 
Let ſenates give w hate'er they pleaſe, 
We've ſtill enough to live at eaſe; 
Tho' crafty courtiers wealthy grow, 


By means which they themſelves beſt know 


Een let them ſhare the golden fleece, 
Foxes will prey upon the geeſe ; 

Yet tho' the laws make us reſign, 
A fourth of all our land and coin; 


Let us not think ourſelves oppreſt, 


But quietly enjoy the reſt. 


The fool that ſtarves before he needs, 
Chuſes the very curſe he dreads; 
As fearf ul mariners will run, 


To dangers they would wiſh to ſnun; 


And, wanting conduct, are deſtroy'd, 
On rocks which wiſer heads avoid. 


To want, let us not be fo dull, 


Liſe's comforts while our bags are full, ns 
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But chearful ſpending what we have, #4 
Deſerve the ſtore we've try'd to ſave. | 


WIxx. 


Who mod'rate lives does moſt enjoy, 


Nature's ſuffic'd with ſmall ſupply; 


And fools alone exceſs admire, 


Beyond what life and health require; 
Glutton and drunkards waſte their ſtore, 


Becoming, when they're aged, poor. 


Man's happineſs conſiſts, we ſee, 


In temp'rance and frugality. 

Wherein true virtues always ſind, 

A quiet and contented mind; 

Improve their ſtore, and keep their eaſe, 
Which fools ſtill waſte in luxuries; 
Scatt'ring their wealth, by parents rais'd, 


And boaſting moſt, when moſt debas d; 
AIs if to conquer by full quarts, 
Exhibited their great deſerts ; 


Will you, like one of theſe vile apes, 


Sink all you have in juice of grapes ? 


Or waſte your treaſure to delight, 


The longings of your appetite ? 


Wou'd you Heav'ns bleſſing ſo miſuſe, 
And thus . and friends abuſe ? . 
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But yet I hate all ſtingineſs; 
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In ſuch a life pray where's the ſenſe ;- 
Or what the coſt ſhall recompence? 
Would you feaſt crowds of fools each day, 
Who laugh while you the charge defray ? 
Or your eſtate impair, to paſs 
With ſots and ffatt'rers for an aſs; 
Who at your table will commend ye, 
But never, if you need, befriend ye? 


| If theſe your view, to be undone, 
Have twenty diſhes where you've one. 


HusBAN P. 


Your head is full of idle dreams; 
I'll ſteer betwixt the two extremes; 
Muſt I all comforts be deny'd, 

Or to extravagance be ty d? 
Cannot] take a grateful meal, 
Not give away ducks, geeſe, and teal * 


Canaot I drink, each day I dine, 

A glaſs of good digeſtive wine, . 

But I muſt ſtrait commence a beaſt, . 
And with my fortune treat my gueſt ? 


Sure 1 may live quite free from want, 
Twixt miſer and. extravagant |! 

Sure men of wealth may find the ſlate, . 
Betwixt too little and too great. 

I ne'er took pleaſure in excels, 
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But fince I have a good eſtate, 

I will not live at this hard rate: 

Give me the meats that pleaſe my taſte, 
Plenty I'll bave, avoiding waſte : 

A table I delight to ſee, 


Fhat ſuits my wealth and cies: 5 
That neigbous when they come to dine, 
May find no want of food or wine, 


W1re, 


But you have daughters ſt]! to wed, 

Ripe for the pleaſures of the bed ; 

To match them well, will prove a charge, 
You know their fortune muſt be large 
They'll much impov'riſh your eſtate, 
O!! think not then of living great; 
Till you've diſpos'd them to your mind, 
And ſhewa how far you will be kind : 
Our children we ſhould ſurely place, 
In decent ſtate of happineſs; 
'That for their kindneſs we may be 
Happy in their proſperity, 
Had we not better ſparing live, 
That we to them the more may give; 
Than thus to laviſh all our tore, 
And, feaſting, leave our chiidren poor? 


HusBAND, 
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Not kept for daughters till I'm dead: 
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 HuspAnD, 


Our duty bids our care extend, 
To thoſe who on our love depend ; 
And tells us parents ftill are ty'd, 
For children's welfare to provide; 
But we are not oblig'd to make 
Our lives unhappy for their ſake; 
And to live wretchedly and poor, 
That they may riot on our ſtore: | 
A due proviſion is our care; 

Fools only ftarve to bleſs the heir. 


Muſt fathers, like curmudgeons, live, 


That they to ſons the more may give? 
And muſt I ſhare the miſer's fate, 
To make my daughters rich and great? 


No, no- from this time you ſhall ſee, 


Such doctrine will not do with me; 

I'll not on ſkins of beef be fed, 

For them to riot when I'm dead; 

Nor in coarſe woollens wrap my hide, 

That they may in their coaches ride, 
Cover my table, when I eat, 

Each day with beſt of butcher's meat; 


And when a friend I bring to dine, 
Give me fiſh, fowl, and gen'rous wine; 


Let linen fine my table ſpread, 
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I'll have no dirty ftaxen brought, =" 
But cleanly damaſk, as I ought; | 7 
That every viſitor may ſee, A 
I live as ſuits my quality. 4 
You, madam, ſave whate'er you pleaſe; 
My credit J conſult, and eaſe, | 
Nor will I &er to pleaſe my wife, 
Conform to parſimonious life ; 
= For you, tho' richer, {till would be 
A muckworm to yourſelf and me; 
Drudge on, and hoard, without a friend, 
And curſe each penny that you ſpend. 
So miſers, when too rich they're grown, 
Hide all, and ſtill for more toil on; 
Conccal their worth by wearing rags, 
And pinch their guts, to fill their bags. 


Wire. 


You talk as if you meant to waſte, 
In age, what you have long poſſeſt; 
O think, we ſhall be all undone, 
If you this fatal courſe will run: 
I'm ſure you're mad. Can you afford, 
2 To treat, and revel like a lord? 
You've got your money by your wits, 
And of't in tiade by lucky hits: 


Conſider, 


$34 


B# „ |: 
Conſider, thoſe good days are paſt; 18 
And will you waſte it now at laſt? 
4 Where was this idle maggot bred ? 1 *X 
& Shame on the follies of your head! { 5 
| What ugly fate hangs o'er your gold, | 1 5 | 
To make you ſpendthiift now you're old? \F 
What orphan's money fills your hoard, | 6 
And cries aloud to be reſtor'd? (| 5 
O pray return the canker home, bh 
Let no baſe gold the reſt conſume ; ul | 
For ſure, ſome bags by fraud obtain'd, =_ 
Or by a baſe oppreſſion gain'd, | 
Corrupts and poiſons your eſtate, 9 | 
Oc thus your ancient addled pate, © 4Þ (1 
Would never ſeek the ſpendthrift's fate. | 15 
HUSBAND, 8 A 


| Since providence has kindly bleſt, 
My toils for forty years, at leaſt 
And that I now abound, when old, 
With fruitful lands, and ſtore of gold: 
Since knighthood does attend my wealth, oP 
And, bulineſs done, I keep my health: 
Dear wife (or lady if you pleaſe) | 
W ant ſhall no more obſtruct my eaſe, 
In age I gen'rouſly will live, 
Wich prudence * with caution give; 


„ 
Revive 
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Add force to my declining blood; 
Indulge my friends, be open, free,. 
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Revive my heart with wine that's good, 


And yield the poor my charity. 


This, ſpite of av'tice, will J do, 


Perhaps will bein ſpite of you; 


But if you frown upon my friends, 
Or your keen tongue its bounds extends; 


Then to ſome tavern will I roam, 


And drown in wine the thoughts of home; 
Turn perfect ſpendthrift tho' Tm old, 
And prove a rake to match your ſcold : 


But if I find you live at eaſe, 


And firive myſelf and friends to pleaſe; 
Then I'll be gen'rous ftill with care, 


And tho' I ſpend, I'll ſpend to ſpare : 
That when I die, my wife may find, 
An ample fortune leit behind, 


Permit me then without debate, 
T'enjoy the fruits of my eſtate; 
For who in youth would toil for gold, | 


To ſhare the miſer's fate when old ? 
Wirk. 


My counſels are in vain I know, 


Old men, like trees, more ſtubborn grow ; 
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Re- eccho back in dreams at night, 


( 
Too knotty and too ſtiff to bend: 
Too reſolute in ill—to mend; 
But ſince your wife is thought too weak, 
Too folliſh to adviſe or ſpeak— _ 
In time take care you do not break. 
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Betwen a grave Purt.050Pmen and his 


young ſeolding Wir E. 


Hospax. 


7 ceftleſs tongue for ever roves, 


And like a running ſtream it moves; 
Like murm'ring brook between its banks, 


Takes mighty pains for little thanks; 
Gallops all day like hackney pad, 


And if I ſpur it, runs like mad: | 
At night it will not ſilence keep, 
But buzxes like the waſp in ſleep: 
Thy thund'ring claps of daily ſpite 
(So much in ſtorms is thy delight) 


_ Wirx. 


Who wants a tongue, and cannot rave, 
Is born to be her huſband's flave ; 


Men 
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Men ſtill would lord it o'er our ſex, 

Did we not ſtudy hew to vex. 

The tongue's a woman's whole defence, 
To ſcold with fſkill's an excellence; | 
It guards againſt th' inſulting ſpouſe, 
And ſerves to make his ſpirits rouſe: 
You're always kindeſt to the ſhrew,, 
Obliging, gen "Tous, careful, true; 
While the poor fool that dares not ſpeak, 
Gets not one favour in the week; 

Put leads a moſt contempt'ous life, 
More like a vaſſal than a wife 

The huſband, if the wife be wiſe, 

Feats to offend or tyrannize ; 

He orders not, but cries, © I pray” 

In moſt petitionary way; 

| Her temper courts, and glad to find 

He ſtudies how to keep her kind, 
Your wives, like ſenators that ſpeak, 
Eſteem obtain, as noiſe they make; 
The prince eſteems the man that's fear'd, 
The other's to her ſpouſe endear'd; 
While the ſure fate of ſilent Wives, 
Like filent repreſentatives _ 

Who nought but quiet tameneſs ſhow, 


Are only fit for 2 and no. 
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HusBAND. 


But chatt'ring till, like thee, my dear, 
What man can ſuch a torment bear? 
No tongue to factious clamour bent, 

Can equal noiſe or malice vent; 

n As that vile*clack thou keep'ſt in play, 

Which rolls like thunder all the day. 
Thy breath, like winds, creates a ſtorm, 
And thy own bellowings keep thee warm; 

In cloſet pent, I hear thee loud, 

1 Like rattling of a breaking cloud; 

s Nor am I, e'en at ſtudy, free 

1 From clamours at thy maid or me: 

Tis hard all day, and een in bed, 

With one curſt diſh- I ſhou'd be fed ; 

Conſider, a vexatious tongue 

Is a tough bit, although 'tis young. 

I therefore beg that you'll prepare, 

= Inſtead of tongue, ſome other fare; 

1 Or the harſh tone of your rough voice, 
Will make me quickly curſe my choice: : 
Wou'd I were wedded to a drum, 
Rather than plagu'd with thy vile hum ; 

| You, without cauſe, exert your heat, 

But drums ne'cr grumble till they're beat. 
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WIVxX. 
What's all your ſenſe beyond a fool's, 


Or what your philoſophic rules; 


Impatient in the married ſtate, 


If you can't bear your nuptial mate ? 
Woman muſt exerciſe her tongue, 


Her reaſon's weak, her paſſions ſtrong;“ 


Why then would you ſo learn'd and wiſe, 
Be wed, to run the riſk of noiſe? 
The untun'd fiddle grates the ear, 


But play'd on—you the ſound muſt bear, 


Who hates a noiſe, yet is ſo weak, 


To pull the bell rope in a freak, 


Patient muſt hear the clapper ſpeak. 


W hoe'er, adventerous, will take 


A bee's neſt for the honey's ſake ; 
If ſtung, no diſcontent ſhou'd ſhow, 


Becauſe he did the danger know. 
Ph 1 1 thought too wiſe, 

For care o'er them to tyrannize; 

Too fix'd of ſoul, and far too great, 


To heed the turns of chance or fate: 


I thought ye proof 'gainſt grief and pain, 


Which ſerve to ſhock a vulgar brain; 
I thought no ſting had pow'r to teaze 


Your mind, or interrupt your caſe; 
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„ 
But like a God you wou'd ſuſtain 


All loads, and all their weight diſdain 


Regard not . plagues that vex our race, 
But bear misfortunes with a grace. 

But marriage makes wiſe men, I find, 
Forſake the virtues of the mind; 
And repreſents them full of care, 

And juſt as other huſbands are, 


If U but talk, you fay I ſcold, 


If filent, dull, if free, too bold; 


If airy, wanton 3 if preciſe, 
You fay I look with vicious eyes. 


All men, I find, in this concur, 
The fool, and the philoſopher ; 


And all will freely cenſures paſs, 
From the wiſe teacher to the aſs; ö 


Who wants an eye is not ſo blind, 


But in his wife can failings find; 
And by how much we ſtrive to pleaſe, 


More faults a huſband always ſees. 
If, therefore, tis a woman' s lot, 


To wed a {tudious learned ſot; 


Who, among calve's-ſkins ſpends his life, 
And doats upon his beoks, not wife; 


Why ſhou'd ſhe check her tongue to ſooth 
His temper, ſurly, rough, uncouth ? 
Who only with the ſtate comply d, 
To get a nurſe, and not a bride; 
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That he might only teach the foot 
Her duty, and uſurp the rule; 
Tell her ſhe's taken from your fide, 
To gratify your luſt or pride 
And that ſhe humbly muſt ſubmit, 
To ev'ry thing her lord thinks fit ? 

Nor all your gravity ſhall bring 
. My temper to ſo baſe a thing; ; 
Nor all your cunning reas'nings ew, 
Philoſophy to tame a ſhrew; | 
For ſince more pleaſure lies in books, 
Than in my arms or tempting looks; 
Whene'er you read my tongue ſhall walk, 
And when you're filent moſt I'll talk; 
Your pravity's a greater curſe _ 
Than talking, and it muſt be worſe; 
I' therefore ſtill provoke your ſpleen, 
Till you behave like other men, 


x Homan. 


Experience tells me to my grief; 

1 now am curs'd beyond relief; 

The man his wiſdom quite forſakes, 
Who to his arms a woman takes» 

I find in wedlock there can be 

No room for my philoſophy. 
Wedlock's by providence deſign'd, 


To low'r the pride of human kind; 
1 . Death's 
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Death's outer door, where women rule, f 
And place the wiſe man with the fool. 


Both ſlaves to their inchanting arms, 
And led in triumph by their charms; 


Which like fine paintings ſtrike the ſight, 


And fill the viewer with delight; 

At diſtance always beſt appear, 

But looſe their beauties, if too near. 
Win.. 

Thus bookiſh fools philoſophize, 
Till in their own conceits they're wiſe; 
Fancying, like ſtatues, they can bear 
„The ſtrokes of fortune and of care; 

And ſtil} a peaceful breaſt ſecure, 
Midft pains that others can't endure; 

By half the plagues that others feel, 
Your grave philoſophy muſt reel; 
While reaſon, out of ſeaſon ſhewn, 

Is a poor reed to lead upon; 

So cowards always have believ'd, 
They're valiant, 'till they're undeceiv'd ;. 
But when they ſaw the danger near, 

Their courage turn'd to panic fear, 


_ HusBanD, 


Philoſophy preſerves our eaſe, 
In ſpite of all uncertainties ; 
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While contemplation fills the breaſt 


With patience, when we're moſt oppreft z 


_ Teaches to ſuffer, and deſpiſe 


The wrongs of thoſe who tyrannize; 


To bear confinement or reſtraint, 
Without reſentment or complaint; 


To bear with poverty and pain, 

With grace and reſolute diſdain ; 

That no misfortune, e'er ſo great, 
Shou'd thwart the mind's ſereneſt ſtate; 
Since he alone- who's wiſe and brave, 
With pleaſure can behold the grave. 
In whoſe dark cavern, well he knows, 


He ſoon ſhall take a ſweet repoſe. 


WIFE. 


And can a man, ſo mighty wiſe, 


To ſmile at pain, and want, defpiſe 3. 
Be tortur'd by a woman's tongue, 
| Becauſe with many words tis hung? 


Shame on pretences that defy, | 
Thoſe cares of life which none can fly; 
And yet give up your boaſted eaſe, 
Becauſe we women love to teaze. 
Why ſhould a woman's prattle be, 


Too pow'rful for philoſophy, 


Of force to conquer all the rules, 
Of heathen books or chriſtian ſchools ? 
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Does virtue vaniſh when I ſpeak ?- 


Can I its magic charm thus break? 
Is patience loſt when I am near? 
Does wiſdom fly when I appear? 
Can woman's verbal thunder ſtorm, 
A mind no other ills alarm; 

That ftill enjoys a happy ſtate, 


And ſcorn to ſhrink at frowns of fate? 


No—your reſolves are far too ſtrong, 
To yield to any woman's tongue : 
Your patience firm admits no fears, 


No foe that can alarm your ears; 


Or elſe buoy'd up by meer ſurmiſe, 

You're but a fool within diſguiſe, 

Who, ſleeping, dreamt that he was wiſe. 
HusgAND. 

The wiſdom of the ſoul we find, 

The darling of the ſtudious mind; 

Heaven's gift, by contemplation rais'd, 

In human though:'—belov'd and prais'd. 

By ſtudy we muſt win the prize, 


Right thinking only makes us wiſe; 
But who, in marriage ſnare once caught, 
Can raiſe his ſoul on wings of thought? 


What man in a tempeſtuous ſea, 
Enjoys the ſweets of harmony? 
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Who can with wildem fill his 81. 


That hears the nuptial thunder roll ? 
No- no the marriage nooſe, my dear, 


I'll fits a grave philoſopher— 

Who can, by ſtrength of mind withſtand, 
The common ſtrokes of fortunes hand; 
E'en reaſon's force, tho' ne'er ſo froug, 
With virtue's habit PINS long, 
Muſt tremble at a woman's tongue. 

So the bold maſtiff walks in ſtate, 
And well fecures his maſter's gate; 
Bears the rude ſnarls of cu:s in ſcorn, 
But hates to hear the gelder's horn; 

At ev'ry note he howles and yelps, : 
Impatient as the leſſer whelps. 

No marry'd flave within the noiſe, 
Of a loud tongue's tremendous voice ; 
Can think, but muſt, like other fools, 
Start back and flinch from reaſon's rules; 
For ſure no diſcord can outdo 

The tongue of a vexatious ſhrew; ; 
Near whom no thought can be employ'd, 
Nor any kind of peace enjoy'd ; 5 
For where vile paſſion vents its ſpleen, 
The lightning that che ear takes in 


Blows up 211 virtue's magazine. | 2 


No more muſt 1 pretend to be, 
By wiſdom happy, wife, in thee 
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( 291 ) 
I'm wed, and deſtin'd to a ſtate, 
That makes men fools while women prate: 
Philoſophy ſtands widely off, 
And ſcorns to dwell beneath our roof; 
Walks gravely with her ſiſter peace, 
In ſhades and univerſities ; 
Hugs the ſoft angel in her breaſt, 
Courts no companion but her reſt; 
Shews, by her look, her mind is glad, 
And ſmiles to ſee the world ſo mad, 
No more ſhall I her fav'rice be, 
Marriage is her contempt and me; 
I'm quite turn'd off—T've broke her rules, 
She ranks me now with wedded fools, 
O! that I thus to vex my life, 
Should change my miſtreſs for a wife; 
Give up the charms of her embrace, 
For the worſt tongue of human race; E 
In whoſe vile noiſe there's nothing found, 
But nonſenſe, and provoking ſound : 
This 'tis for man, when late in years, 
Study to quit, and launch in cares 
So children, by example led, | 
Through miry floughs and: ditches wade 3 | 
Thus quit the ground that's dry and ſafe, TT, 
That folks may at their folly laugh 
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l own you're fitter to be ty'd 
To books than to a youthful bride 5 
Hard ſtudy for ſo wiſe a head, 
Is fitter than the marriage-bed. 
Wiſdom your frozen veins may heat, 
And make you young in your conceit; 
Drive time back twenty years or more, 
And call up thirty at threeſcore; 
Bid you believe you could ſuſtain, 
Without complaint the greateſt pain; 
And with full reſolution feel, 
The ſcorching ftames or pointed ſteel} 3 
Make gout ſit eaſy on your mind, 
And in bad fits no torture find; 
All theſe, I own, may well agree, 
With ſyſtems of philoſophy ; 
But come to practice what what you teach, 
The Cynic's a faint-hearted wreteh; 
Nor more from pain by learning freed, 
Than the dull clown who cannot read; 
So atheiſts, who, to paſſion given, 
In health, deny the pow'r of Heav'n; 
But ſick, its mercy they implore, 
And dread that moſt, they ſcorn'd before, 
*Tis marriage therefore makes you wiſe, 
And ſhews your ſtrength but meer ſurmiſe z 
For, now involy'd, you plainly ſee, 
"The weakneſs of philoſophy. 


And 
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: Are merely errors of the ſchools, 


When undeceiv'd grow mad indeed, 


( 223) 
And that your harſh, unpractis'd rules, 


That only ſerve to make men fools, 


The lunatic, in frantic fits, 


Is charm'd with mighty odd conceits; 
Thinks that he's ſeated on a throne, 
The mighty emp'ror of the moon; 


But, as its pow'r his reaſon gains, 


His proſpects vaniſh from his brains; 
He finds his lucid empire fled, 


Which was but ſeated in his head; 


And falls into a worſe extreme, 
Becauſe he's loſt his happy dream. 

But you, when marriage let you ſee, 
You're not what you would wiſh to be. 


To find thoſe whims in fancy bred, 


Give ground when moſt you need their aid, 
HlusgAxp. 
I'll own I'm mad, if you'll not teaſe, 
Turn'd fool or any thing vou pleaſe; 
Unlearn'd, unpoliſh'd, apiſh, wild, 


Fit to be tutor'd by a child; 


A walking mate for woman's pride, 
A dog, an aſs, or ought beſide ; 
A raſcal, by my ſtars miſled, 


To the vile drudg ry of thy bed; 
Doom'd 
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Doom'd to get brats that they may be, 
A torment to my ears like thee 
A doting idiot, quite undone; 
A ſtaff for you to lean upon; 
Pray, help-mate, give me madman'! s law, 
A chain, a porridge bowl and ſtraw; 
Which to my mind would eaſy prove, 
Compar'd with all the plagues of love; 
W hoſe pleaſures ſcarce for moments laſt, 
Repented of as ſoon as paſt, =, 
| Who then, once bleſt with ſtudious life, | 
Would change the ſtate for noiſe and ſtrife, 
And yield his freedom to a wife. | 
WIVxX. 
Since you of gravity and years, 
Hate wedlock's joys, and court its cares 
And vent your ſpleen againft our race, 
»Cauſe paſt the ſweets of our embrace, 
Well may the bride, briſk, young and kind; 
All beauteous and to love inclin'd; 
Of am'rous warmth and pleaſure full, 
Wedded to age, moroſe and dull 
Deſpiſe each wrinkle and each vein, 
'That gen'rous feats of love diſdain, 
What ſignify enticing charms, 
Doom'd to be hugg'd by joyleſs arms; 


| Whoſe 


2250 

Whoſe kiſſes ineffectual prove, | 

And rather chill than warm with love. 
The fumbler lab'ring thus in vain, 

Does her he cannot pleaſe, diſdainz 

Frets that his years have made'him chaſte, 

And rails at joys he cannot taſte ; 

Yet ſuccour draws from her each day, 

And lives upon his wife's decay; 

Thus oaks, which might an age ſurviye, 

Begitt with ivy, never thrive. 

Since therefore I can bear the teaze, 

Of all your grave infirmities; 

And lodge with one whoſe wither'd ide, 

Stuff d full of bones, but gaul my ſide; 

Th' example of a wife ſo young, 


Might make you bear a woman's tongue : 


For no young ſhrew to fumbler ty'd, 
Can torture him with noiſe and pride, 
As old philoſopher a youthful bride. 


HusBAND, 


Grey hairs to youth may prove a curſe, 
But woman's tongue is ten times worſe; 
The older he more quiet proves, 
The older ſhe her tongue more moves; 
And the more reſt her huſband takes, 
The more provoking noiſe it makes: 
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So rebels always love to teaze, 
The king that's moſt inclin'd to eaſe: 
Who then can govern without ſtrife, 
A faCtious realm or noiſy wife? 

Both labour for the pow'r ſupreme, 
One hopes to get the diadem; 
T*other to quell the marry'd fool, 

And by the art of ſcolding rule : 

But curs'd the nation, ill it thrives, 
When faction governs—curs'd the lives 
Of huſbands who ſubmit to wives. 


| 


WON INI ACN NN MMM KER 


Between a GENTLEMAN and his Wirk, with 
regard io what Company ſhe kept. 


_ HusBanD. 


'Y dear, you're far too late at home, 
But yet I'm mighty glad you're come: 
You ſaid that you'd be back by eight, — 
What made you ſtay fo very late? 
Indeed you ſhou'd regard the time, 
To break your word's a horrid crime. 
Where have you been that you cou'd be, 
So thoughtleſs of yourſelf and me? 
e e WIXX. 
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WIFE. 


Excuſe, my dear, the fault I own, 
I thought not you'd return ſo ſoon. 
You know I went abroad to pay 
A viſit to my lady Ray; 
But leaving her before 'twas dark, 
I went to Chloe's in the Park; 
Where we ſat chatting, till I vow, 
Time ſlipt away I know not how ; 
Tho' when it prov'd ſo late I ſwear, 
It vex'd me that I ſtaid ſo there, 
 Huszanp. 
That Chloe's company you know, 

I do not like, I've told you ſo: : 
I fear, her air and tongue's ſo free, 
She breaks the rules of modeſty ; 
Her looks betray her faulty mind, 
And ſhew that ſhe's to ill inclin a; 0 
Her reputation is not clear= _ 
But I'll not ſay the things I hear 
They ſay ſhe dearly loves intrigue, 
And with a captain is in league; 
Nay, they don't ſcruple to report, 
She had a child by one at court; 
And to reward her for the ſname, 
A 88 paid her for the ſame, 
2 


(228) 


ve hinted this before, but ſtill 
You'll ſee her much againſt my will; 
Indeed I am concern'd to find, 
You're ſo imprudent and unkind. 


WIFE. 


Fame ſays what none can make appear, 

And fuſtice often hates to hear 

TH' ill-natur'd world delights to ſpread, 

W hat ſhould be ſeldom credited; 

Cenjure's an evil few avoid, 
 Whereby the harmleſs are annoy d. 
While virtue ſuffers, vice goes free, 
Supported by majority; _ 

The modeſt girl is often thought, 

The ſilent ſow that drinks the draught. 

The merry goſſip, bold and free, 
Piroclaims her wanton levity. 
The maid, tho? righteous as a ſaint, 
Does for a ſpark the church frequent. 
The wife will pray to cheat her ſpouſe, 

And go to church to horn his brows, 

In fact, tho* woman's e'er ſo juſt, 

She's never free from man;s diſtruſt: 

If ſhe won't yield to his delight, 
Envious, he'll hurt her out of ſpite; 

He damns thoſe charms he dares not reach, 
As ſporiſmen game hey cannot catch. 


hope 
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I hope that you've not been deny' d, 


And wrong what you in vain have try'd; 


For I could ne'er in Chloe's mein, 
Diſcover what you've heard or ſeen, 
Therefore, tho? bad for aught I know, 
I own I cannot think her ſo; 
Why therefore judge you hardly by her, 
Since common fame's a common lyar? 
HusBAND. 

But if ſhe's thought a wanton dame, 
And ſpiteful tongues have ſaid the ſame z 
What tho' 'tis not believ'd by you, 

If the world ſays it, then tis true; 
Or being falſe, it ſticks as faſt, 

And will her reputation blaſt ; 

The heavenly truths we own divine, 
Above all fal ſhood ſtill hall ſhine 

But worldly truths the world receives, 
And ſcarce its falſhoods diſbelieves: 
If, therefore, fame reports her lewd, 


 »Tis vain for you to ſay ſhe's good; 


If you extenuate her diſgrace, 

You'll only be believ'd as baſe. 

For you, ſhe can no better fare 
But you in her defence, will ſhare— 
Each ſcandal that her name does bear, 
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Why then will you ſo fooliſh prove, 
To bear a load you can't remove ? 
Conſider, reputation's nice, 
The gem a woman 6 9k to prize, 
A matter eaſy to exhauſt, 
And ne'er regain'd when once *tis loſt, 
If blemiſh'd, whether right or wrong, 
By deeds, or by a ſpiteful tongue; 
If fame has ſpread the ill report, 
She's number'd with the looſer ſort. 
Therefore I beg you to forbear 

Her converſation, left you ſhare 
Her public fame and character. 


WIFE, 


Jam not willing to be thought, 
A wanton wretch when void of fault; 
Tho? I believe ſhe's much abus d, 
And, innocently, ſtands accus d; 

Vet ſince ſuch ſad reports are : ſpread, 
And are, in gen'ral, credited; 

To me unknown, there may be fire, 
From whence this ſmotber may aſpire 
Therefore your kind advice [I'll take, 
And Chloe's company forſake. 
J meant no harm, nor will I do, 

A thing that may diſpleaſure you. 


: . - 1 & 1 
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For ſure I know my ſacred truſt, 

And will obey. in all that's juſt; 

And not like fooliſh wives purſe, 

Humours which they too often ſhew, 

To make themſelves and buſbands wretched 

too. 1 5 
HvusBAND- 


Your wielding thus to my requeſt, 
Aſſutes me in a wife I'm bleſt; 

And to my comfort ſerves to prove, 
Your duty, innocence and love; 

I own I was diſturb'd to ſee, 
Lou fond of ſuch looſe company: 
But now you have oblig'd me more, 
Than e'er you diſoblig'd before; 
And ſince no more you e'er intend, 
Your viſits to ſo ill a friend 
With your requeſts I'II ſtill comply, 
And nothing you can aſk deny; 
For wives obedient ſt:]] ſhould find, 
Their huſbands gen'cous, juſt and kind. 
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Between a Lapy who repents of her Adul- 
terous Connections, and her HuszAx p, 


who forgives her. 
HvspBanD. 


OW, Sylvia waſte thou once my joy, 
Delight of mine and ev'ry eye 5 


My cares beſt eaſe, joy of my bed, 


By whom I was too happy made; 


Sole object of my love, the ſhe, 
In whom I placed felicity; 
But now thy beauties are declin'd, 


W hich, with ſuch genuine luſtre ſhin'd; 
All thoſe angelic graces loft, 


Which innocence alone can boaſt. 


O! how could ſuch a face and mein, 
By flatt'ry be ſeduc'd to fin! _ 5 
With man's baſe luſtful rhet'ric charm” , 


A victim fall, tho' well fore - arm'd; 


And, in one moment, void of grace, 


D.ſhonour ſo divine a face! 


But I, by ſad experience find, 


Fair looks no index of the mind; 


Proves often rotten at the Core, 


And that the beauty we adore, 


With tempting graces varniſh'd © er, 
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( 233 J 
WIFE. 


Forgive, and eaſe a wretch's pain, 
Thou beſt of husbands and of men: 


O] let my penitence atone, | 


For the vile crimes that I have done; C: 


Pity the ſorrows of my breaſt, 
By far too great to be expreſt : 
1 have been ſaithleſs and unkind, 
Deaf to advice, to d uty blind; 


Perverſely to my ruin prone, 


Vour fame forgetting and my own; 
But could repentance re- obtain, 

| Your love, and waſh the ſtain. 
Henceforward I'd my life renew, 

The kindneſs thank of Heav'n and you, 
And be to love and virtue true. 


| HusBAND, 


__ that you ſuch charms poſſeſs, 


' Devoid of virtue and of grace 
That beauty ſhou'd be left to ſtray, 
No prudence to conduct its way; 
And that the man the ſhame ſhou'd bear, 


Who in the guilt partook no ſhare. 


How Sylvia, can I then forgive, 
Who for your pleaſure, pain receive. 
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Your crimes bear far too deep a dye, 
For injur'd man to paſs it by; 
Heav'ns goodneſs only can extend 
To you—for mercy knows no ends 
Therefore, when ſinners do repent, 
| Heay'n may forgive what mortals can't. 
Wirk. 
Shou'd I make terms at ſuch a time, 
IT would only aggravate my crime; 
Convicts may pray, who mercy need, 
But muſt not be allow'd to plead; 
Guilt will of no diſputes admit, 
I'm favour'd if I may intreat. 
Since all excuſe muſt be forborn, 
I beg you'll give me leave to mourn ; 
And that my ſighs and tears may move 
5 Your Pity, though Te loſt your love. 


Husnaup. 


The ouilty have no other way 
. 'To mercy, but to weep and pray. 
Þ Grief 's the return that muſt be paid, 
Where reſtitution i is not made; 
Vet tears alas! are but a ſmall. 
| Redreſs for crimes ſo capital; 
| Whoſe ſad effects my breaſt muſt feel, 


While mem' ry can ſurvive the ill. 3 
| Such 
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Such crimes whole families torment, 
Who dare not ſpare the penitent. 
Who cen forgive a fault ſo great, 
What time repair, what man forget? 
A blot that ſtains ſo deeply home, 
*Twill mack our children yet to come; 
And make them, if they chance to hear, 
Their mothers failings, grate their ear 
Diſſolve their duty, doubt their birth, 
And curſe the womb that brought them forth. 
Who then can bear the foul offence, 
Fraught with ſuch dreadful conſequence, ? 
Wirz. 
O! wretched woman that I am, 
Thus doom'd to miſery and ſhame 
Nor can I ſay that you're unkind, 
Deſerving worſe than yet I find. 
O!] could I reach ſome lonely was, 
Where I might hide my bluſhing face ; 5 
Or to ſome lonely deſert run, 
Ungilded by the ſummer's ſun 3 
There bound for ever to reſide, 
A warning to each faithleſs bride. 
And yet what wife—tho' ſtain'd her charms, 
Can bear expulſion from the arms, 
Of her beſt lover and her friend, 
To live unpitied and contemn'd? 


Lend 
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(236) 
Lend me your ſword to plunge my breaſt, 
And ſend my wretched ſoul to reſt; 


At once I will my grief remove, 


And pierce that heait that ſold your love. 


My crimes my happineſs have coſt, 
But thrown from you I'm doubly loft. 
Death has leſs terrors than the life, 

Of a poor vile diſcarded wife. 


HusBAND, 


What pow'r has beauty, when in tears! 


| How lovely penitence appears: 
You know that once I lov'd you well, 


Nor is my heart yet chang'd to ſteel; 


I cannot hear you grief expreſs, 
But pity your unhappineſs; _ 
1 own, Iam alittle mov'd, 

To eaſe that heart I once ſo lov'd 3 
Could I forget, I could forgive, 


But crimes like yours unburied live. 
And like the worm that cannot die, 


Your faults within my boſom lie. 


Wirk. 


O if you cou'd, dear godlike man, 


One thought of pardon entertain; 


The true obedience of my life, 
Shou'd ſhew I was ſo good a wife; 5 
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That by my penitence I'd blaſt, 
The mem'ry of my follies paſt; 
Perform my duty with ſuch care, 
No action of my life ſhou'd err ; 

So that we both might bleſs the time, 
Vour kindneſs did forgive my crime, 
My chaſte deportment ſhould perſuade 
Your mind, that I had never ſtray d. 
The ſenſe of my misfortunes paſt, 
Shou'd make me kind and keep me chaſte; H 
But if you, cruel, ſhut your ears 
And eyes, againſt my cries and tears; 
Hard lot! O miſerable me! 
I muſt for ever wretched be. 

HusBAnD, 

Such promiſes, and ſuch a flood 
Of tears, are not to be withſtood ; 
Such ſorrowing drops of liquid gems, 
More rich than pearl on diadems ;, 
Muſt bribe a ſoul ſo ſoft as mine; 1 
And make my heart more griev'd than thine. 
My Sylvia you have charm'd my breaſt, 
Forc'd me to yield to your requeſt; : 
The vows that flow from your tweet tongue, 
Compel me to forgive the wrong : 
Who can ſuch mournful accents hear 
From beauty, and be ſtill ſevere? 
oe ab | 
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0 What anger for the worſt ee 

Holds out againſt true penitence : 

'T ho! your paſt life deſerves my ſcorn, 

I ſtill muſt pity when you mourn ; 

I muſt forgive thee—come, ariſe, 

Faſe thy ſwoln breaſt, and dry thy eyes; ;- 
And let the conduct of thy life, 
SUE thee A a grateful honeſt wife. 


Wirk. | 


0! beſt of huſbands—ever bleſt, 
May my paſt crimes ne'er rack thy breaſt 4 
O! how I ſhall reward your mind, 

To love and mercy thus inclin'd 
By what kind methods ſhall I ſhew, 

The gratitude to goodneſs due! 
Dear huſband you ſhall find me prove, 

A faithful blefſing to your love; 

A wiſe whoſe virtue ſhall atone, 

For all the wrongs her youth has done: 
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=_ No pow'r ſhall tempt one thovght awry, 
/ 5 The wiles of all men ÞlI defy, 
; 1 And on your | conſtant love rely, 
- a Hu:nanp. 


Like your ſweet looks your words are fairy 
But Keil I charge you--have « a care; 


Woman 
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Vat, ſtill liable to range, 

With too much eaſe is taught to change, 
Therefore by pray'r, make Heav'n your friend, 
And not on ſelf alone depend. | 
'Tis Heav'n muſt guard you from the fate, 
That does on female beauty wait; 

Implore its aid, your ſins lament, 

And I'II ſtill love, as you repent; 

For how can Heav'n its mercy ſhew, 

On man, who reeks revenge 2 


Wirz. | 


Dear Sir, how greatly am I bleſs'd, 
To hear ſuch lenity expreſs'd ; LET ITS 
When the baſe wrengs which now I mourn, 
Deſerve your utmoſt hate and ſcorn! - 
Had anger your kind temper ſour'd, 1 
And your bright virtues over-power'd ; 
How curs'd I'd been, involy'd in all 
'The mis'ries of a woman's fall; 
But ſince you gen'couſly have fſay'd, 
A wife polluted and deprav'd ; 5 
- With hatred I my crimes abjure, 
Renew my life from this bleſt hour; 
And {till will virtues paths purſue, 
For ever juſt to Heav'n and ou. 


BY * 
Hus BAND, 
> g » 
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HusBAN D. 


- Tho' much your crimes my love has croft,, 
"Th pity that you ſhou'd' be loſt; 
Kindneſs to your repenting charms 
Is due—come Sylvia to my arms 
All I can aſk—is—that you'll prove; 
In future faithful to my love= _ 
Re juſt. and kind, that I may ſee: 
The good effects of lenity, 


Wars. 
The pity you have thus beſtow 'd, 8 | 
| Inſpires my ſoul with all that's good; 1 
Noon my life I'll ne'er offenc, If 


So kind a huſband and a friend; 

But ſtill my thoughts and actions bind, 
By virtues rules; that you may find, 
Vour gen'rous treatment has due weight, 
In fing all our future fate. 
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